
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at http : //books . google . com/| 




RoUoatplay 



Jacob Abbott 






Harvard College 
Library 



THE BESUEST OF 

Arthur Stuart Walcott 

Class of 1 891 
June i, 1913 




yGoogk 



yGoogk 




ROLLO AT PLAY; 
SAFE AMUSEMENTS. 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



yGoogk 



ROLLO AT PLAY. 



THK ROJJX) SKUIES 



m coMi*( hicn or FCitnriT.K voi.vnct ni 



9Mlo I^uriiiiij lu Kiud 
toUo «i Work. 

au>»o •> piuf. 

lolio «t SrKoii*. 
ft«iUo*s Vaiifttiun 
rfiawf* lUiitriBieuu. 



H.'ioi'Tirtt.'li*. 
^ RoIIo'h C-orrKHpctoilABes. 
i RoIIo'k riiii<Mi»phy— Wtfi 
. KoUo « FhiiuMiithy— Ak. 
, Kollt » PhiloMH»h*- Whm 



I RVW XOITION, BEVIgED BV TOE ArTHsA 



NEW YORK: 

siiELDON & CO.. fi77 BROADWAr, 

AND 214 & 216 MKRCKK ST., 

Gra!id Cvntrat. Hotbl. 

1872. 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



/yr^-T»-<S-y-;i.-rhfi^ S-c 






HARVARD COLLEGE LIBRARY 

BEQUEST OF 
ARTHUR STL ART WALCOTT 

iUNE 1, 1923 



n/ 



BBt«r«4l aoMrdin^pr to Act of Oon^rre^M. In th« jmt IIN., fef 
PHILLIPS. SAMP80N & CO., 
tlw Cl«»rk'» Ofll.te of th<» Dlntrict (k>urt j>f the Oi.v.riet of 



E«tore4l aeoonliii;^ ui Act «)f Congress, in tlm jcftr 194A, »j 
.JACOi; ABBOTT, 
hi tkt djirk't Office »i{ tho District Court of the UntUd I 
kM Bo«tk«rn L.itriet of Now^Totk 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



NOTICE TO PARENTS. 



kxmoVGii this little book, and its fellow, *' Rotto 
AT WoEK,^' are intt^nJed principally as a mcann oi 
Mtenainmcnt for their little readers, it is hoped tty 
the writer thnt they may aid io accum{4ishiDg act "« 
of the following useful purfnwes : — 

1. In cultivating tJie tJnfikhig powers; as frequent 
necasions occur, in which the incidents of the nana- 
(ive, and the conversations arisinj^ from them, are 
intended to awaken and engage the reasoning and 
reflective (acuities of the little readers. 

2. In promoting the progress of children in read- 
ing and in knowledge of language ; for the dictioti 
of the stories is intendei to be otlen in advance of 
th!9^ natural language of the reader^ and yet so used 
as to be explained by the connection. 

3. In cultivating the amiable and gentle quaHiiei 
tf the kecurU The scenes are laid in quiet and vir* 
tuous life, and the cliaracter and conduct described 
are generally — with the exception of some of the 
ordinary exhibitions of childish folly— character 
■od oooduct to be imitated ; for u is generally beU 
ler, in dealing with children, to allure them to what 
ii right by agreeable pictures of it, than to attempt 
to drive them to it by repulsive delineatious of whal 
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THE WOODS. 



TIUL SETllNO OUT. 

OfiE pleasant morning in the antutmi, 
nrkea RoUo was about five years old, he 
was Sitting on the platform, behind hit 
fdither's hcmse, playing. He had a ham- 
mm and^ nails, and some small pieces of 
board. He was trying to make a box. 
fi.e hamynered and hammered, and pres- 
ently he dropped his work down and said, 
fretfully, 

"O dear me!" 

"What is the matter, Rollo?'* said 
Jonas, — for it happened that Jonas was 
goin^ by just then, with a wheelbarrow. 

" I wish these little boards would nol 
split so. I cannot make my box." 
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8 BOLLO AT PIAT 

4 

" You drive the naila wrong ; y^u put 
the wedge sides toith the grain. 

"The wedge sides I " said Kollo ; 
" what are the wedge sidea,r~and the 
grain ? I do not know what you mean. " 

But Jonas went on, trundling his wheeL 
barrow ; though he looked round and told 
itollo that he oould not stop to explain it 
to him then. 

Hollo was discouraged about his lx)X 
He thought he would look and see what 
Jonas wc^ going to do. Jonas trundled 
the wheelbarrow along, until he came op- 
{»ostte the barn«door, and there he put it 
down. He went into the barn, and pres- 
ently came out with an axe. Then he 
took the sides of tlie wheelbarrow off, 
and placed them up against the barn. 
l*hen he laid the axe down across the 
wheelbarrow, and went into the barn 
agciin. Pretty soon he brought out an 
iron crowbar, and laid that down also ta 
Uie wheelbarrow, with the axe. 

Then Rollo called out, 

" Jonas, Jonas, where are you going ^^ 

"I am going down into thf A'oodt 
beyond the brook '' 

" What are you going to do^ 
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*^ I am going to clear up some grooud.' 

" May I go with you r " 

*< I should like it — but that is not foi 
me to say." 

Rdlo knew by this that he must ask 
his mother. He went in and asked her, 
and she, in return, asked him if he had 
lead his lesson that nK)rning. He said 
he had not ; he had forgotten it. 

"Then," said his mother, "you must 
fir^t go and read a quarter of an hour." 

Rolio was sadly disappointed, and aisc 
a little displeased. He turned away, 
bung down his head, and began to cry 
It is not strange that he was disappointed, 
but it was very wrong for him to feel dis- 
pleased, and begin to cry* 

"CoHle here, my son," said his mother. 

Rolioi came to his member, and she said 
to him kindly, 

** You have done wrong now twice this 
morning ; you have neglected your duty 
of reading, and bow you are out of humor 
with me because i require you to attend 
to it. Now it is my duty not to jrield to 
mch feelings as you have now, out to 
pimish them. So I must say that, instead 
W a quarts of an hour, you miimt waif 
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10 nOJsLO AT PLAr 

half an ham, before yoh go <itit iritfc 
Jonas. '^ 

Rollo stood silent a minutef^^he f)er« 
celved that he had done wrong, and was 
sorry. He did not know how he could 
find Jonas in the woods, but he did not 
Hay any thing about that then. He oiifj 
asked his mother what he must do for 
the half hour. She said he must road a 
quarter of an hour, and the rest of the 
time he might do as he pleased. 

So Rolk> took his book, and went out 
and sat down upon the platform, and began 
to read aloud. When he had finished one 
page, which usually took a quarter o( mi 
hour, he went in to adi his mother what 
time it was. She h)oked at the clock, 
aitd told him he had been reading seven- 
teen minutes. 

^^ Is seventeen minutes more tliaafi a 
quarter of nn hour, or not so much?'* 
fftsked Rollo. 

"It is moT^ ;—Jifieen mimics n a 
quarter ^f an hour. Now you may do 
what you please till the other quarter has 
elapsecl/' 

Rollo thought he would go and read 
more. It is true he was tired* but he 
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was sorry he had dcHie wrong, and be 
thought that if he read more than he was 
(Miged to, hb mother would see that he 
was penitent, and that he acquiesced in 
his punishment. 

So he went on reading, and the rest 
of the half hour pass(:d away very quick* 
iy. In fact, his mother came out before 
he got up from his reading, to tell him it 
was time for him to go. She said she 
was very glad he had submitted pleasant- 
ly to his punishment, and she gave him 
something wrapped up in a paper. 

^^Keep this till you get a little tired 
of play, down then;, and then sit down 
Oil a log and open it." 

RoUo wondered what it was. He took 
it gladly, and began to go.. But in a 
minute he turned round and said, 

"But how shall I find Jonas? ''^ 

" What is he doing ? " said his mother 

"He said he was going ta dear up 
scHBe land." 

"Theft you will bear his axe. Go 
down to the edge' of be woods and 
listen, and when you hear bins ^^^ l^m. 
Bitf yott must not ff) into the woods 
teleas jott heal him." 
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R^llo went on, dcmm the green lane, til. 
he came to the turn-stile, and then wctrt 
through into the field* He then followed 
a winding path until he came to the edge 
«F the trees, and there stopped to listen. 

He heard the iMDok gurgling along 
orer the stones, and that was all at ik*st ; 
but presently he began to hear the strokes 
of an axe. He called out as loud as he. 
could, 

"Jonas! Jonas !^ 

But Jonas did i^ot faeari 

Then he walked along the edge of thd 
woods till be came nearer the place where 
he heard the axe. ile found here a tittle 
opening among the U-ees and bushes, so 
that he could look in* He saw the brook, 
and over beyond it, on the opposite bank^ 
was Jonas, cutting down a small tree. 

So Rollo walked on until he came tc 
the brook, and then asked Jonas how ht 
should get over. The brook was pretty 
wide and deep. 

Jonas said, if he would wail a f^ 
minutes, he woiild buHd hiijEi a budge* 
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n THE WOQSMI If 

^'You canaot buiM a Litdge," saki 
BaUo. 

** Wait a little and see.^ 

So Rollo sat down on a moa^} bank, 
nxd Jonas, having cut down the amaU 
treet began to work on a larger one that 
itood near the bank. 

After he had cut a littk while, Rotta 
aakied him wfaj he did not begin tha 
bridge. 

"1 am beginning it," said he. 

RoUo laughed at this, but iu a mintita 

Jcmaa called to him to stand back, away 

from the bank; and then/ after a few 

strokes more, the top of the tree began 

la bend slowly over, and then it fijl faster 

and faster, «ntil it came down with a 

Ipseat crash, directly across the brook. 

^ There ! " said Jonasi <^ there is vour 
J) 



RoUo looked at it with astonishment 
and pleasure. 

" Now," said Jonas, " I will corae and 
help you over." 

" No," said Rollo, " I can come ovei 
myself. I can take hold of the brai^iiea 
for a railing." 

So RoUo ^egan to climb along the stem 
a 
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14 ROLLO AT PLAT 

of the tree, holding on carefully by the 
branches. When he reached the middle 
of the stream, he stopped to look down 
into the water. 

*^This is a capital bridge of yours, 
Jonas," said he. "How beautiful the 
water looks down here! O, I see a 
little fish ! He is swimming along by a 
great rock. Now he is standing perfectlv 
still O, Jonas, come and see him." 

"No," said Jonas, "I must mind my 
work." 

After a little tinie, Rollo went carefully 
on over the bridge, and sat down on the 
bank of the brook. But he did not have 
with him the parcel hb mother gave him. 
He had left it on the other side. 

After he had watched the fishes, and 
thrown pebblenstones into the brook some 
time, he began to be tired, and he asked 
Tonas what he had better do. 

"I think you had better build a wig 
wam." 

"A wigwam ? What is a wigwam ?^ 
said Rollo. 

" It is a litde house made of bushes 
such^ the ndians live ia«" 
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an THE WOOlNi. M 

'^0| I could not make a house," iaid 
Rolk). 

<< I think jou could if I should tell yoo 
hoWy and help you a little." 

*^But jrou say you must mind youi 
work." 

** Yes, — I can mind my work and tel 
you at the same time." 

RoIIo thought he should like to build a 
wigwam very much. Jonas told him the 
first thing to be done was to find a^ood 
place, where the ground was level. KoUo 
k)oked at a good many places^ but at last 
chose a smooth spot under a great oak 
tree, which Jonas said he was not going 
to cut down. It was near a beautiful 
turn in the brook, where the water was 
very deep. 

Jonas told him that the first thing was 
to make a little stake, and drive it down 
in the middle of his wicwam-giround. 
'Then Rollo recollected thai he had left 
his hatchet over on the othe/ side of the 
brook, together with the parcel hu mother 
gave him ; and he was going ovcf to gee 
(hem, when Jonas told liim he wct < f trini 
up the bridge a little, and then h: v^ 4 
gj over more easily. 
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So JonsMi went upon the bridge, aiid 
began to cut away the branches that w<&» 
in the way, leaving enough on each side 
to take hold ot^ and to keep Rollo from 
filing itu Rollo could then go back and 
forth easily. He held on with one hand, 
nfiid carried hia balchet in the otfa^r 
Then he went over again, and brouglii 
bis parceU and laid it (i^n near the great 
oak tree. 

Then he made a little stake, and drove 
it down in th^ middle of the wigwam^ 
^ound. Thfm he asked Jonas what he 
must do next. 

" That is the centre <rf your wigwam ; 
now you must strike a circle around it.-' 

"What?" said Rdlo. 

** Don't you know how to iinKe a 
circle?" said Jonas. ' 

Rollo said he did not, and then Jonas 
told him CO do exactly as he should say, 
and that would show him. 

" First," said Jonas, " have yoii gc>r« 
string?" < w 

: Rdlo f^it in hk pockets in vain, but ^be 
riKX^lectod his littlj9 parcel, whieb was 
tyed with a pi^ce of twifie, and bM 4t ip 
to ask Jonas it that would drv foni^f^ 
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SQicl it would, and xM him to take K off 
earefully, and tie one end of 't to hit 
centre stake. 

And Hollo did so. 

"Now," said Jonas, "make ancthei 
little sharp stake for the marker, and tie 
the other end of the twine to that, neai 
the sharp end." 

Rollo worked busily for some time, aad 
then called out, 

" Jonas, it is done." 

All this time, Jonas was at work in the 
bushes, at a little distance. He now 
came to Rollo's wigwam-ground, and 
look hold o( the marker, and held it off 
as far from the middle stake as it would 
go, and then began to make a mark on 
the ground all around the middle stake. 
Now, as the iharker was tied to the 
middle stake by the string, the mark was 
equally distant from the middle stake in 
every part, and that made it exactly 
rpundi Then Jonas laid down the mark- 
er, and pulled out the middle stake ; and 
ihey looked down and saw that there was 
3t round mark on the ground, about as 
•arge'as a cart-wheel. 

Then Jonas took the crowbar, and 
a* 2 B» 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



18 W0UJ31 AT FLAY. 

mule deep holes all su»uud, iii thts^siJUei 
■0 far apart that Rollo could just :|itep 
fnim an^ to the other. But Rolk» could 
not understand how he could make a 
house so. 

" I will tell you," said Jonas. •* Totf 
most now go and get some large branches 
of trees, and trim olf the twigs ffOm the 
bfwer end, and stick them down in these 
holes. I will show you how." 

So Jonas took a large bought and 
trimmed the large end, and sharpened it 
a iiule, and then he fixed it down in one 
of these holes, in such a manner that the 
top of it beat over towards the midcHe 
of the circle; then he went back to hii 
work, leaving Rdio to go on with the 
wigwam. 

A VESlTORp 

Bollo put down two or three branches 
very well, and was very much delighted 
at seeing it gradually begin to look Uie a 
Imise, when he thought he heard a Toice. 
He listened a moment, and he and some 
one at a distance calling, ^'RQl^*-Jeb 
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JRi^ dropped his hatcbet^ aad kxike^ 
m the direction that die soihmI eam* 
from, and called out as kmd as ht could 
"What!" 

"Where — are— -you? '' was heard in 
K-ply; 

Rollo answered, " Here^^^ and then ion 
Qfiediately clannirbered along iwer the bridge, 
and ran through the woods until he came 
out into the open field ; and there he saw 
a small boy, away off at a distance, just 
oooiiag through the turn-stile. 

It was his cousin James. It seems that 
James had come to play wttli him that 
day, and RoUo's mother had directed him 
down towards the woods. 

Jaities came running along towards Rol- 
10, lK)lding up something round and brighti 
ui each hand. They were half dollars. 

"Where did you get them?" said 
Rollo. 

J ;/* One IS for you, and one b for me," 
laid James. " Uncle George sent them 
to «s«" ' 

"What a beautiful litde eagle!" said 
RoUe, as he looked at one side of his half 
ADUa#% "I wfi^h I could get it ofi a»i 
lieep it separate." 
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so BOLLO AT FIAT 

**0 no," said James, "that would 
spoil your half dollar." 

** Why, they would know it was a half 
dollar by the letters and the head on the 
other side. What a pretty thin eagle ! 
How do you suppose they fasten it on so 
strong ? '' 

James said he thought he could get it 
off; so they went and sat down; on a 
smooth lo^ that was lying on the ground, 
and laid KoUo's half dollar on the log. 
Then he too'' h pin, and tried to drive 
the point of ii ** •^- the eagle's head, with 
a small stone, be **>e eagle would not 
move. They only ma. e some little marks 
and scratches on the silver* 

"Never mind," said Rollo; "Iwil. 
keep it as it is." . So he took his half 
dollar, and they walked along towards 
the brook. 

They showed their money to 5onas, 
and told him that they had tried to got 
the eagle oi£ He smiled at this. The 
boys went back socn to the wigwam, and 
James said he wou d help Rollo finish it. 
While they were at work they put then 
money on a large fiat stone^ on the bank 
^f the brook. Tliey fixed a great maay 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



m THE WOODS. 21 

bcaigfas into their wigwam, weaving them 
in all around, and thus made a very pleas- 
ant little house, leaving a place for a door 
in front. When they were tired, they 
went and opened RoUo's little package, 
and found a fine luncheon in it of bread 
and butter and pie.; which they ate very 
happily together, sitting on little hem- 
lock branches in the wigwam. 



DIFFICULTY. 

AHier their luncheon, the boys began to 
talk about the best place for a window 
for the wigwam. 

r ^*I think we will have it this side, tow- 
lurds the brook/' said James, '^ and th^oi 
.we can look out to the water." 

*'No," said Rollo, "it will be better to 
have it here^ towards where Jonas is work- 
ing, and then we can look out and see 
him." 

" No," said James, ** that is not a good 
plan ; I do not want to see Jonas." 

^And I do not want to see the water," 
leplied BoUo. " It is my wigwam, and I 
UMan to h^re the window Aere." 
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Sc saying, he went to the snile (o#afdi 
IdfidS) and began to take away a liougkf 
jaiiK^s came there too, ai^ said angrily, 

'^ The wiswam is mine as much as it b 
yours, for I helped make it, and I will not 
have a window here,^' 

So he took bold of tjie branch thst BoI« 
lo had hold of. They both felt guilty and 
condemned, but their angry feelings urged 
them on, and they l(X)ked fiercely at each 
other, and pulled upoff the brancli. 

" Rollo," said James, " let go." 

**^ James," said RoUo, ^* I tell you, let 
rtiy wigwam alome." 

" It is not your wigwam." 

« I tell you it is*" 

Just then they heard a noise in the 
bushes. They looked around, and «ai*^ 
Jonas coming towards them. They felt 
ashamed, and were silent, though each 
kept hold of the brandi* 

"Now, boys," said Jonai^ Myou ha^e 
got into a foolish and wicked quarreL I 
have heard it alL Now }0u may 4a a$ 

rMi please— you nssrjr let loe settle it, or 
will lead you hom^ to your mother^ and 
lell her about it, and let her settle iti^ 

The boys looked ashamed, hut Baid 
nothing 
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^^\k you conclude to .et tne settle it| 
jroo Buii^ do just as I say. But 1 do not 
preteiKl that I totre any right to decide 
such a case, unless you consent. Sd I 
will take you home, if you prefer." 

The boys both preferred that he should 
settle it, and prombed to do as he should 
say, • 

" Well, then," said he, " the hrat thing 
is lor you, RoUo, to go tnet the other side 
of the brook, and you, James, to stay here, 
and both to sit down still, until you have 
had. time to cooK" 

The boys obeyed, and Jonas went back 
to his work. 

The boys sat still, feeling guilty and 
ashamed; but they were not penitent. 
They ought to have been sorry for thcif 
£ullty and become good-natured and pleas^ 
ant f again. But instead of that, they were 
silent and displeased, eyeing one another 
acroto the brook. Jonas waited some 
time^ and then came and called them both 
to Um. 

**iNow," saj^ James, ^\ will leU you 
all about it^ and you shall decide who was 
CO blatiKi." 

♦* 1 heard it a*l, and I know which was 
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to Maaie; you^ James, came here U\ se« 
Roilcn and found him building a wigWai^. 
It was kis wigwam, not yours. He began 
it without you, and was going on without 
you, and wiien you came, you had no 
r^ht to assume any authority about ir> 
You ought 10 have let him do as he wished 
with his own wigwanf. You were unr 
just," 

Here Rollo began to look pleased and 
triumphant, that Jonas had decided in hi^ 
favor. 

" But," continued Jonas, " you, Rolio, 
were playing here alone. Your little 
cousin came to sec you ; and you were 
very glad to have him come. He helped 
you build, and when he wanted to have 
th^ window in a particular way, you ought 
to have let him. To quarrel with a visitoi 
for such a cause as that, waa very ungen- 
tlemanly and unkind. So you see ym 
were both yery much to blame." 

The boys looked guilty and ashaoEi^d. 
but they did not feel really penitent 
They were apt cordially recouciled 
Neither was willing to give up. 

" But," said lloUo, " how shall we niaJtn 
be window?" 
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>>^ I i:hmk you ought uot to amkt duy 
n^indow, as you cannot agree about i ." 

They wanted to make a window nov 
wore than ever, for r nil wanted to have 
his own way ; but Jonas would not con- 
^nt, and a^ they had agreed to abide by 
bis decision^ they submitted. Jonas then 
returned to his work, and the boys stood 
by the side of the brook, not knowing ex 
actly what to do. Jonas told them, when 
they went away, that he expected that 
they would have another quarrel, as he 
fereeived that their hearts were stiU in a 
4ad state. 



HEARTS WRONG. 



' The boys sat down on tile bank of tlic 

'brook, and began to pick up little stones 

and throw them into the water. They 

began soon to talk of the window again. 

Rollo said^ <^ Jonas thought you were 
m^t to lilante, I know." 

"No, he did not," replied James. "Me 
Uaifi^ you die most ; he said you ln^e 
unjust." ^ 

*♦ I dotft <?are^^ said ll>Ho. « Vort de 
•ot know how to build a %vlgwam. Vkm 
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eaiinot reach high enough (o loakb a litir 

** I caw reach high,'' said Jatnes. *• V 
can reach as high as that," said he; stretch 
log up his hand. 

^* And I can reach as high as /Ao/," saici 
liotio, stretching^ up his hand higher than 
James did ; for he was a little taller. 
' James was somewhat vexed to find tha^ 
Roilo could reach higher than he could, 
though it was very foolish to allow him- 
self to be put out of humor by such a 
thing. But boys, when they are iil-hu- 
mored, and dispute, are always unreason- 
able and foolish. James determined not 
to be outdone, so he took up a stick, and 
reached it up in the air as high as he 
could, and said, 

" I can leach up as high as Ihat,^^ 
Then Rollo took up a stone, and tossed 
it up into the air, saying, 

" And I <;an reach as high as that.'^ 
Now, when boys throw stones* into the 
air, they ought to consider wfiere they ' 
will come down ; but, unfortunately, Rolm 
did not in this case, and the stone feV^ 
direcdy upon James's head. It was, hoiv- 
rver a small ^t'lne, and his cap prevented 
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iiJwv^ \wty^S )^^^ Duich ; but \io \vm 
alieadj vexed and out of hninoi. and «0 
lie- began to cry out aloud. 

Bpllp was frightened a little, for he was 
afraid lie had hurt his cousin a good dealt 
aqd tnen he expected too that Jonas would 
come. But Jonas took no notice of the 
crying, but went on with his work. Now, 
Jonas was very kind and careful, and 
always came quick when there was any; 
one hurt. But tliis tinie, he knew by the: 
tone of James's cryiiog, that it was vexa^ 
tion raitli^r than pain that caii^ed it. 

Jame^ fiwdi^S that his crying did no 
good, .gradually became still; and in a 
fe>y mimites, as he bappeaed to look 
Tojm^y his eye rented on tbe stone when* 
they had put their half dollarsj, ^nd he $aw 
that only oi^ of them was tlfiQiv^ 

,*.*X}^ RoUot" said he, "one of our half 
dollars is gone." , 

They went to i|^e ^tonei, and, tnie 
ei^^g)^, one wa^ gc^e* They looked 
ai^p^ld,, but U W'H^ AO \yhjerfi to be found: 
B,^s;gt^t{Kar§ o^t of, huiiHir with otJfv 
diiAtiieJCY are ni^verat a lo^^ fcir subjects of 
disi^tis ; <M»4 R^jlo said h^ b^lieviKl Jamet! 
Ii^.^e|i it, and Jau)e3 cj^aFged it upon 
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Holloi Then there was adlsfute vrho 
should have the one rtiat was left. James 
knew it was his ; iie said he remembered 
exactly how his looked ; and Rollo kne\^ 
it was his, for the head and the stars were 
very bright on his, and they were very 
bright on this. James, however, had the 
half dollar, and would not give it up ; and 
so Rollo went to Jonas, and told him that 
James had got his half dollar. 

Jonas came, and heard the whole storv 
fiom both of the boyis. James said ho 
knew the one that was left \vas his, for he 
remembered exactly how it looked, and 
he also remembered exactly the very s[iot 
on the stone where he put it down. 

James did not mean to tell a lie, but he 
was a little angry and excited, and when 
boys are in that state of mind, they are 
very apt to say they know not what. 

Jonas looked at both sides of the half 
dollar vry attentively. 

** Which half dollar was It,*' said *ie. 
♦* that you tried to get the eagle offrf?^ 

** Mine,*^ said Rollo ; '^tet hie seel" 

Jonas held d)wn the he^f dollar, tmo 
showed to Rollo and James the marks 
and scratches made by the pin ; pmviii| 
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ckft tills was Hollo's half dollar* lames 
lookfMl ashamed and confounded ; Jonas 
iust v/Siw<[ to hear what he would say* 



HEARTS RIGHT AGAIN. 

James stood still a minute, thinking 
presently he said, 

^^ Well, RoUo, I suppose my half dollar 
b lost, but I am glad yours ie safe, at any 
rate.'* 

" I am sorry yours is lost," said Rolio, 
" but tt^n I can give you half of what 
I buy with mine." 

"Where did you put the half dollars ? *' 
aaid Jonas. 

" On that rock," said Rollo. 
. They walked along towards the rock 
It was b^ the edge of the water; Jonas 
thought that as tliey had been drawing 
Iboughs of trees along near the rock, some 
lilttle branch might have reached over and 
hnisiied off one of the pieces of money 
vnto ,^e water. So he walked up to it 
4pd iocj^ed over. 

Ill a fninutc or two, he poiited dowui 
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and the boys looked and srw sotnetiibi| 
^NTight and glittering on the bcyt'cnn. 

** Is that it? '' said James. 

" I beKeve it "is," said Jonas. 

Jonas then took off his jacket, rolled up 
bis shirt sleeve, lay down on the rock, 
and reached his arm down into the water, 
but it was a little loo deef He cooid 
not reach it. 

''I cannot get it so," sftid he. 

** What shall we do.*^" said James. 
•* How foolish I was to put it so near th« 
water ! " 

" I think we shall contrive some way 
to get it,'' said Jonas. 

He then sat down on the rock and 
looked into the water. " We can go 
home and get a long pair of tongs, and 
get it with them at any rate,^' said he. 

'' O, yes,'^ said RoUo, " I will go and 
get them ; ^' and he ran off towards the 
bridge. 

**No," said Jonas, "stop; I will try 
one plan more." 

So he went and cut a long straight stem 
ef a bush, and trimmed it up smooth, and 
cot the Wgest end off exactly square 
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l^^ii be f¥ent to a hemlock tree rieai, 
and took aflfsome of the gum, which waft 
very " sticky." He pressed some of this 
with his knife on the end of the stick. 
Theti he reached it very carefully down, 
and pressed it hard against the half dol- 
lar; it crowded the half dollar down 
mlo the sand, out of sight. 

"There, you have lost it," said JameKS. 

"I don't know," said Jonas; and hr^ 
bejsran slowly and carefully to draw it up. 

• Wlien the end of tlie stick came up out 
of the sand, the boys saw, to their great 
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delight, that the half dollar was stioktui 
fast on. They clapped their hands, and 
capered about on the stone, while Jonas 
gently drew up the half dollar, and put it, 
ail wet and dripping, into James's hands. 

The boys thanked Jonas for gettmg up 
the money, and then they asked him to 
keep both pieces for them until they went 
home. Then they began to think of the 
wigwam again. 

*' We will make the window as you 
want it, James," said RoUo ; " I am will- 
ing.» 

** No," said James, " I was just goioj 
to say we would make it your way. 
rather think it would be better to make it 
towards the land." 

44 \Y}jy can you not have two win- 
dows?" said Jonas. 

" So we can," said both of the l)oys ; 
and they immediately went to work col- 
lecting branches and weaving them in, 
leaving a space for a window both sides. 
Their quarrelsome fee ings were all goue, 
and they talked very pleasantly at theii 
Work until it was time for them to gc 
home to dinnei^ 
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THE STEEPLE TRAP. 



TII£ WAY TO CATCH A SQUIRREL. 

The afternoon of the day when llolici 
and his cousin James made their wigwani 
n the woods by the brook, they were at 
work there again, employed very harmo- 
niously together, in finishing their edilice, 
when suddenly Jonas, who was at work 
in the woods at a little distance, heard 
them both calling to him, in tones of sur- 
prise and pleasure — 

" O, Jonas, Jonas, come here quick — 
quick." 

Jonas dropped his axe and ran. 

When he got near them, they pointecl 
to a log. 

** See there ; — see ; — see there." 

** Wliat is it ? " said Jonas. " O, I see 
ity^ said he. 

It was a little squirrel clamberini^ ii|i a 
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raspberry-bush eating the raspberries as 
he went along. He would climb up b> 
the little branches, and pull in the rasp- 
lieriies in succession, until he got to tne 
topmost one, when the bush would bend 
ovei with his weight until it almost 
touched the log. 

" Let us catch him," said Rollo, very 
Eagerly ; " do let us catch him ; I will go 
and get our steeple trap." 

Jonas did not seem to be so very much 
delighted as the boys were. He said he 
was certainly a cunning litde fellow, but 
•< what should we do with him if we 
should catch him ? " 

" O/' said Rollo, " we would put him 
m a little cage. It would be so complete 
to have him in la cage ! Do, Jonas, dp." 

" But you have not got any cage." 

" We can get one," said James. " Wc 
can buy one with our half dollars." 

" Well," said Jonas, " it will do no 
good to set the trap now, for he will be 
away before we could get back But I 
will come down to-night, and set the trap, 
and perhaps we shall catch him, though 
do not exactly like to do it." 

" Why ? " said the bovs. 
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" O/' replied Jonas^ " he will not likp 
lo l<) sJmt up all night, in a dark box, 
and then be imprisoned in a cage* He 
had rather run about here, and gathef 
ra3j[rt)erries. Besides, you would soon get 
tired of him if you had him in a cage." 

"O no," said RoUo, "I should not 
get tired of him," 

^^ Did you ever have any plaything th^t 
you were not tired of before long ? '^ 

" Why,— no," said Rollo ; " but then a 
real live squirrel is a different thing. Bed- 
sides, you know, if I get tired of him, I 
fieed not play with him then." 

" No, but a real live thing must be jed 
every day, and that you would find a great 
trouble. And then you would sometime3 
forget it, and the poor fellow would be 
half starved." 

^*0 no," said Rollo; "I am sure 1 
nhould not forget it." 

" Did you remember your reading- 
lesson this morning ? " 

"Why, — no," said Rollo, looking a 
Ijyttle confused, " But I am sure I should 
sot forget to feed a squirrel if I had onCf '^ 

<^ You don't k^pw as much as I thought 
foa did," replied iom^ 
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" I thought you knew more about your 
self than to suppose you could be trusteii 
to do any thing regularly every day 
Why, you would not remember lo wash 
your 'own face every morning, if youi 
mother did not remind you. The squirrel 
is almost as fit to take care of you in youi 
wigwam, as you are to take care of him 
in a cage.'' 

Rollo felt a little ashamed of his boast* 
ing, for he knew that what Jonas said 
was true. Jonas said, finally, 

" However, we will try to catch him ; 
but I cannot promise that I shall let you 
keep him in a cage. It will be bad 
enough for him to be shut up all night in 
the box trap, but I can pay him for that 
the next day in com.'' 

So Jonas brought down the box tray^ 
that night. It was a long box, about aa 
big as a cricket, wiA a tall, p(»nted back^ 
which looked like a steeple ; so Rollo 
called it the steeple trap. It was »o made 
that if the squirrel should go in, and begiu 
to nibble some corn, which they were 
going to put in there, it would make the 
cover come down and shut him in. I'hef 
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fixed tli(.' trap on the end of the log, aiii) 
Jooas observed, as he sat on the lo^, that 
hercoirid see the barn chamber window 
thiough a little opening among the trees. 
Of course he knew that from the bam 
chamber window he could see the trapy 
tliough it would be too far off to see it- 
plain. 



THE WAY TO LOSE A SQUIRREL 

Early the next morning, James came 
over to learn whether thej had caught the 
sq[oirrel ; and he and RoUo wanted Jonas 
ca( go down witit them and see. Jonas 
saiid be could not go down then very well, ; 
but if be would go and ask his father to 
lend him his spy-glass he could tell with- 
out goitrg down 

; Now Jonas had beeu a very faithful 
ao^ obedient boy, ever since he came tp^ 
Jiv«i with Rollo's father. He had some 
greac faults when he first came, but he 
had cored himself <rf them, and he was 
now an excellent and trustworthy boy 5 
It' was a part cf his business to take; 
cam of Roilo, and thev alwrys let hiin 
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have wiat he asied for from the hciitc^ 
as they knew it was for some good pijir 
pose, and that it would be well taken caurc 
of. So when RoIIo went in and asked 
for the spy-glassy and said that Jonas 
wanted it, they handed it down to him at 
once, 

Jonas took the glass, and they all three 
went up into the barn chamber, 

Jonas opened the glass, and held it up 
to his eye. The boys stood by looking 
on silently. At length, Jonas said, 

" No, we have not caught him." 

" How do you know?" said tht boys. 

" O, I can see the trap, and it is not 
sprung.'^ 

" Is not sprung?" said James, " wfajit 
do you mean by sprung f " 

*' Shut. It is not shut. I can see it 
open, and of course the squirrel is not 
there." 

" O, he may be in," said RoIIo, "just 
nibbling the corn Do let us go and see." 

Jonas smiled, and said he could not go 
then, but he would look through the spy- 
glass again towards noon. He then gave 
die glass to Rollo, and it was carri^il Imck 
safely into the house. 
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James soon after went home, and Hollo 
sat down in the parlor to his reading 
Afterwards he came out, and went to 
building cities in a sandy corner of the 
^rden. He was making Rome, — for his 
lather had told him that Rome was built 
on seven hills, and he liked to make the 
seven hills in the sand. He made a long 
channel hr an aqueduct, and went into 
the house to get a dipper of water to fill 
his aqueduct, when he met James coming 
again. So they went m, and got the spy- 
glass, and asked Jonas to go up and look 
again. 

Jonas adjusted the glass, held it up to 
bis eye, and looked some time in silence; 
and then said, — 

" Yes, it is sprung, I believe. Yes, it is 
certainly sprung.^' 

¥ O, then we have caught him," said 
the boys, capering about. " Let us go 
tod see." 

*^ Perhaps we have caught him," said 
Jimas', " but it is not certain ; sometimes 
O^i trap gets sprung accidentally. How- 
eW^r, 3'ou may go and ask your father if he 
ddnks it worth while for me to leave mj 
work long enough to go down and see 
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Rollo came back with the pernriissicm 
granted, and they all set off; RoUo and 
James running on eagerly before. 

When they came to the trap, they found 
it shut. Jonas took it up, and tipped it 
one wav and the other, and listened. He 
heard something moving in it, but did not 
know whether it was any thing more than 
Ihe corn cob. Then be said h<i would 
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'jpjn the trap a very little, and .et llolki 
peep IB. 

He <lid 90. Kdk) said it looked aL 
dark ; he could not see any thing. Then 
Jonas opened it a little farther, and RoIIo 
SAW two little shining eyes, and presently 
a nose smelling along at the crack. 

^*Yes, here he is, here he is,'' said 
Rollo ; ^^ look at him, James, look at him ; 
— ^see, see." 

They all peeped at him, and then Jo- 
nas took the box under his arm, and they 
returned home. 

Jonas told the boys he was not willing 
fo keep the squirrel a prisoner very long, 
but he would try to contrive some wa v by 
which they might look at him. Now, 
there was, in the garret, a small fire- 
fender, which had been laid aside as old 
snd useless. Jonas recollected this, and 
thought he could fix up a temporary cage 
with it; So he took a small box about as 
large as a raisin^box, which he found in 
the bam, and laid it down on its side, so 
m to turn thte open mde towards the trap, 
and then moved the trap close up to Jt« 
ile then covered up all the rest of the 
"^s part of the box with shuigh^ aod 
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asked James and Ro]lo to hold diem on 
Then he carefully lifted up the coFerot 
the trap, and made a rattling in the back 
fiart of it with the spindle. This drcvi) 
the squirrel through out of the trap into 
ihc box. 

When Jonas was sure that he wa$ m, 
lie took the old fender and slid it dowp 
very cautiously between the trap and the 
box, so as to cover the open part entirely, 
and make a sort of grated front, like a 
cage. Then he took the trap away, and 
there the little nut-cracker was, safely im- 
prisoned, but yet fairly exposed to view:. 

That is, they thought he was safely im- 
prisoned ; but he, little rogue, had no idea 
of submitting without giving his bolts and 
bars a try. At first, he crept along, with 
his tail curled over his back, in a corner, 
and looked at the strange faces which 
surrounded him . ^' Let us give him a 
little corn,'' said RoUo ; " perhaps he is 
hungry;" and he was just slipping some 
kernels in between the wires of the fend- 
er, when Bunny sprang forward, and, 
with a jump and a squeeze, forced his 
slender body between two of the wires 
that wore bent a little apart, leaped down 
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Bpoii the Darn floor, ran along to the cor* 
tier, up tHe post, and then crept jeisirelv 
along on a beam. Presently, he stoppetf, 
and looked down, as j^ considering what 
fo do next. 

The moment he escaped, the boys ex- 
claimed, " O, catch him, catch him,'' 
and were going to run after him ; but Jo- 
nas said that it would do no good, for they 
could not catch him again now, and had 
better stand still and see what he would 
eta. 

He soon began to run along on the 
beam; thence he ascended to the scaffold, 
and made his way towards an open win- 
dow. He jumped up to the window sill, 
and then disappeared. The boys all ran 
around, outside, and were just in time to 
catch a glimpse of him, running along on 
the top of the fence, down towards the 
woods again. 

"Do let us run after him and catch 
him," said Rollo. 

** Catch him ! " said Jonas, with a lau^, 

***you might as well catch the wind. No, 

^^e only way is to set our trap for him 

tj^in. I meant to let him go, myieif, 

but he ts not going to slip through i v 
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fiiigers in that way, 1 tell him." S(i Jo« 
nas went down that night and set the trap 
again. 

For several days after this, the trap re* 
mained unsprung, and the boys began to 
think that they should never see him 
again. At last, however, one day, when 
^lo was playing in the yard, be saw 
Jonas coming up out of the woods with 
the trap under his arm. R(Alo ran to 
meet him, and was delighted to find thai 
the squirrel was caught again. 



HOW TO KEEP A SQUIRREL. 

Jonas contrived to tighten the wines of 
the fender, by weaving in other wires so 
as to secure the little prisoner thb tinie ; 
and when he was fairly in his temporary 
cage, the boys were so pleased with his 
graceful form and beautiful colors, espc^ 
eially the elegant stripes on his back, that 
they begged hard to keep him ; anu Aey 
made many earnest promises never to (ai* 
f f»t to feed him. Jonas said, at last, 

< On the whole. I believe I will k* 
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wu kee^ him, lut jou must do it m ir| 
way ^ 

" What is your way ? " 

" Why, after a day or two, we must 
carry him back to his raspberry-bush, and 
let him go* But you may give him a 
name, and call him yours, and you can 
carry some corn down there now and then, 
lo feed him with, — and then yoL will st%*. 
him, occasionally, playing about there.*' 

James and Rollo did not exactly iiko 
this plan at first, but when they consid- 
ered how much better the little squirre 
himself would Kke it, they adopted it,' 
and Rollo proposed that they should tie a 
string round his neck for a collar, so thai 
they might know him again. 

" I can get mother to let me have a 
little pink riband," said he, *<and that 
wiU be beautiful," 

> "it would be a good plan," said Jonas, 
if to ifnark him in some way, but he might 
gnaw off the riband," 
; . * O no," said James, "he could not 
ffuaw any thing on his own neck*" Roi 
m thought so too, and they both triced in 
hite their own collar ribands, by way of 
ihowing Jonas how impossible it was* 
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** I don't know exactly what the liami 
are of a squirrel's gnawing," said Jonas. 
" Perhaps he might tear it off with his 
claws." 

"Or he migh. get another sqnirrcl to 
e[naw it off for him," said James. 

" Yes," said Jonas, " and there is 
another difificulty. He might be Jumping 
from one tree to another, and catch his 
collar in some little branch, and so get 
hung, without judge or jury." 

" What can we do then ?" said RoUo. 

" 1 think," said Jonas, " that the best 
plan would be to dye the end of his tail 
black. That would not hurt him any; 
and yet, as he always holds his tail up, we 
should see it, and know him." 

The boys both thought this would be 
er.cellent, and Jonas said he had some 
black dye, which he had made for dyeing 
some wood. Jonas was a very ingenious 
boy, and used to make little boxes, and 
frames, and windmills, with his penknife, 
in the long winter evenings, and he had 
made this dye out of vinegar and old naiisi 
to dye some of his wood with. 

*' I am not certain," said Jonas, " that 
toy dye will color hiir ; I neve tried il| 
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txet^fit on wood. Do you think thai 
black would be a pretty color ? " 

*' No," said Rollo, " black would not 
be a very pretty color, but it would do. 
Yellow, and red, and green, are prettj 
colors, but black, and brown, and whitei 
are not pretty at all." 

"1 have not got any yellow, or red, of 
green,'** said Jonas. " I don't know but 
Siat I have got a little blue." 

" O, blue would be beautiful," said 
James. 

Then Jonas walked along into the barn, 
and Rollo and James followed him. Jte 
went up stairs, and walked along to the 
farthest corner, and there, up on a beam, 
were several small bottles all in a row. 
Jonas took down one, and shook it, and 
said that was the blue. 

He brought it down to the cage ; Rollo 
went into the house, and brought out an 
luld bowl, and Jonas prepared to pour out 
the dye into it. They then concluded 
that they would carry the whole appara- 
tus dk>wn into the edge of the woods, and 
[lerform the operation there ; and then 
ike squirrel, when he was liberated, would 
«Mdy fiad his way back to his home. Jo- 
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nas carried dowi a pah of thick, old 
gloves, to keep tne squirrel from biting 
him. 

As they walked along, Rolk) proposed 
that Jcmas should dip the squirrel's ears in 
a9 well as his tail; "because," said h<^ 
" we may sometimes see him when he is 
half hid in the bushes, so that only his 
head is in sight. 

"Besides," saio James, "it will make 
him look more beautiful if his ears and 
tail are both blue." 

Jonas did not object to this, and after a 
short time, they reached the edge of the 
woods. They found a little openings 
where the ground was smooth and this 
grass green, which seemed exactly the 
place for them. So they put down the 
cage and the bowl of dye, and Jonas be 
gan to put on his glove. 

" Now, boys," said he, " you must b<5 
still as moonlight while I do it. If you 
speak to me, you will put me out; and 
besides, you will frighten little Bunny." 

The boys promised not to speak a 
single word ; and Jon^s, after unfastej^g 
the tender from the front of the bm^ 
moved it a]^>ng until there was an openuBg 
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QP»re enough for him to ^ct his Hail tn 
AoH0 and James stood ty silently, and 
»ome\vhat anxiously, waiting the result. 

When the squirrel saw Jonas's hand 
intruding itself into the box, he retreatbd 
to the farther corner, and curled him^etf 
u\, there, with his tail close down upon 
his baek. Jonas followed him with iiLi 
hand, saying, in a soothing tone, 

** Bunny, Bunny, poor little Bunny.'' 

He reached him, at length, and put his 
hand very gently over him, and slowly and 
euutiously drew him out. 

Rollo and James gave a sort of hysteric 
kutgh, and instantly clapped their hands 
to their mouths, to suppress it ; but they 
locked at one another and at Jonas with 
gre^at delight. 

Jonas gradu9lly brought the squirrel 
over the bowl, and prepared to dip bis 
6£tr»in€0 the dye. It was a strange situa- 
tion for a squirrel to be in, and he did not 
like it at all f and Just at the instant wheo 
his ears were going into the dye, h<o 
t!wi«l6d his head round, and planted hin 
itl)^ fore teeth directly upon Johas^a 
thamb. As might have been supposed^ 
IMth uhich were sharp sudd powerful 
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enougli to go through a walnut sLell, 
would not be likely to he stopped by a 
leathern glove ; and Jonas, startled by 
the sudden cut, gave a twitch with hisi 
hand, and, at the same instant, let go of 
the squirrel. Bunny grasped the edge 
of tlif* bowl ivith his paws, and leaped 
out, bringing the bowl itself at the same 
instant over upon him, spattering him 
all over froii. head to tail with the blue 
dye. 
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The boys looked aghast for a minute , 
bat when they saw him racing olF as fasi 
as possible, and running up a neighboring 
tree, Jonas burst into a laugh, which the 
rther lx)ys joined, and they continued if 
loud and long, till the woods rang again. 

" Well, we have spotted him, at any 
rate," said Jonas. '* We will call him 
^^eopard." 

rhe boys then looked at Jonas's bile, 
and found that it was not a very senoua 
one. In fact, Jonas was a little ashamed 
at having let go for so small a wound 
However, it was then too late to regret i*, 
and the boys returned slowly home. 

As they were walking home, James 
said that the squirrel's back looked tvet, 
where the dye went upon him, but he did 
not think it looked very blue. 

" No," said Jonas, " it does not gene- 
rally look blue at first, but it grows blue 
afterwards. It will be a bright color 
enough before you see him again, I will 
warrant." 

So they walked along home ; the fend* 
er was put back in its place in the gar- 
ret, the bowi in the house, and the l)ox in 
Uie bam Jonas soon forgot that he had 
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b(5en buten, and the squirrel, ad soon at 
his back was dry, thought no more erf the 
whole affair, but turned his attention en*- 
tirely to the business of digging a hole to 
store his nuts in for the ensuing winter. 



FIRES IN THE WOODS. 

All the large trees that Jonas had felleo 
oeyond the brook, he cut up into lengths^ 
and hauled them up into the yard, and 
made a great high wood-pile of them, 
Higher than his head ; but all the branches, 
and the snail bushes, with all the green 
leaves upon them, lay about the ground in 
confusion, Rolio asked him what he was 
^joing to do with them. He said, after 
they were dry, he should burn *bem up, 
and that they ^would make a splendid 
bonfire. 

They lay there drying a good many 
weeks. The leaves turned yelbw aini 
brown, and the little twigs and sticks be* 
came gradually dry and Irittle. Rolio 
used to walk down there often, to soe 
bow the drying went on, and sometime 
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ne wottid bring up a few of thn bushes, 
and put them on the kitchen fire, to see 
whether *hey were dry enough to burn. 

At laRty iate in the autumn, one coo. 
aflemoon, Jonas asked Rdlo to go doviT 
with him and help him pile up the bushes 
in heaps, for he was going to burn them 
that evening. Rolio wanted very much 
that his cousins James and Lucy should 
see the fires; and so he asked his mother 
to let him go and ask them to come and 
take tea there that night, and go out with 
them in the evening to tlie burning. She 
consented, and Rollo went. Lucy prom- 
ised to come just before tea-time, and 
James came then, with KoUo, to help him 
pile die bushes up. 

J (mas said that the boys might make 
cme little pile of their own if they wished ; 
and told them that they must first make a 
pile^ solid sticks, and dry rotten logs as 
large as they could lift or roll, so as to 
have' a good solid fire underneath, and 
then cover these up with brush as high as 
tbey «mild pile it, so as to make a great 
blaze. He told them also that they must 
make therr pile where it would not burn 
Mif of 4hd trees whieh he had left stand* 
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ing, for he bad left a great manj of tbm 
large oaks, and beeches, and pines, to 
ornament the ground and make a shade* 

fiollo and James decided to make thcii 
pile near the brook, between the bridge 
wbtch Jonas made of a tree, and the old 
wigwam which they had made some tmie 
before of boughs* They got together a 
great heap of solid wood, as large pieces 
as they cquld^ift, and at one end they put 
in a great deal of birch bark, which they 
stripped off, in great sheets, from an old, 
decayed birch tree, which had been lying 
on the ground near, for half a century. 
When this was done, they began to pile 
on the bushes and brush, taking care to 
leave the end where the birch bark was, 
open. After they had piled it up as high 
as they could reach, Rollo clambered ^^p 
to the top of it, and James reached the 
long bushes up to him, and he arranged 
them regularly, with the tops out. So 
they worked all the afternoon, and by the 
time they had got dieir pile done, they 
found that Jonas had thrown almost^ ml 
the rest of the bushes into heaps ; and 
then they went home tc tea. 

They found Lucy there, and they wetc 
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iB sc. eager to go to the bonfiies, that they 
did not eat much supper. Their fatfaef 
tdd them that, as they had so little ap* 
petite, they had better carry down some 
potatoes and apples, and roast them by the 
fires. They thought this an excellent 
jilan, and ran into the store-room to get 
them. Their mother gave them a basket 
to put the potatoes and apples into, and a 
little salt folded up in a paper. They 
were then so impatient to go that their 
parents said they might set off with Jo- 
nas, and they themselves would come 
along very soon. 

So Jonas and the three children walked 
on# RoIIo carried the basket, and James 
u lantern ; and Jonas, as he went along, 
made, with his penknife, some flat, wood- 
en spoons, to eat their potatoes with 
They came to the bridge, and all got safe 
ly over, though Lucy vi'as a little afraid at 
ftrst. 

They played around there a few min- 
4iGes, as the twilight was coming on ; and, 
fKHm after, they saw Rollo's mther and 
mother commg down through the trees, 
on the other side of the brook. They 
i^ped on that side, as Rollo's mother did 
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not like to cdme acmss the bridge^ Prist* 
fv soon thev calliNi out to Jonas tc light 
the fires. 

Jonas then took a large piece of birch 
oftik, and touched the cbrner of it t^ the 
lamp in the lantern, and when it was well 
!>n fire, he laid it cai'efully on the ground. 
The bark began to blase up very bright, 
sending out vokimes of thick smoke aod 
defksie fiame, fvrithtng, and curlings and 
snapping, as it lay on the ground* The 
light slione brightly on the grass and 
sticks around* 

" There," said Jonas, " that will burn 
Boitie time ; now you may light your torches 
frcwn that.'' 

" Torches ?*' said RoUo, " we hare not 
got an)' torches." 

" Have not you made any torches ? O, 
well, — 1 will make you sooie in a min- 
ute." 

So he took out hb knife, and selected 
ih*de long slender stesis of busheSf and 
trimmed them up, and cut oflf the tops. 
Then he made a Ktde split m the top 
ettd, and slipped m a piece of birch bark 
Then he handed them to tlie children, 
cme to eaoh, atnl said, <^ There 2|if yom 
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r%ireties ; now you can light your firet 
wiHout burning your fingers.'' 

3o they took their torches, ami held 
the onds over the flame of the piece of 
htrch bark, which, however, had by tbij 
Hme nearly burned out. Lucy's took 
fire, but Rollo's and James's did not, at 
first ;« and as they pressed their torches 
down more and more to make them light, 
they only smothered what little flame wh9 
left, and put it out. 

" O dear me ! " said Rollo. 

Lucy had gone a little way towards 
a pile; but when she sawvvhat was the 
matted, she came back and said, ^'Ilere, 
— light it by mine. So the boys held 
tbei^ torches over hers until they were all 
three in a bright Uaze. They then car- 
ried ^them along, waving them in the air, 
arid lighting pile after {Hie, until the whole 
forest seemed to be in a flame. 

The children stoodstiU a few moments, 
g^zii^g on the fires, and on the extraordi- 
iiary eflect which the light produced upon 
the objects around. It was a singuhu 
Bceitie. Flashing and crackling flamei 
ipose high from the hea])s which were on 
fir$, 'and shed a strong but unsteady li|^l 
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on the trees, the ground, and .he banki 
of the brook, and penetrated deep into the 
forest on every side. Rollo called upon 
James and Lucy to look at his father and 
mother, who were across the brook ; they 
stood there under the trees, almost invisi 
ble before, but now the bright light shone 
strongly upon their faces and forms, and 
cast upon them a clear and brilliant illu^ 
mination, which was strongly contrasted 
with the dark depths of the forest behind 
them. 

The children were silent, and stood still 
for a few minutes, gazing on the scene 
with feelings of admiration and awe. 
They expected to have capered about and 
laughed, but they found that they haid no 
disposition to do so. The enjoyment they 
felt was not of that kind which leads chil- 
dren to caper and lat^h. They stood 
still, and looked silently and soberly on 
the flashing flames, the lurid light, the 
bright red reflections on the woods, the 
banks, and the water, — ^and on the vol- 
umes of glowing smoke and sparks which 
ascended to the sky. 
• Before long, however, the light fue 
jpon the top of the piles was burned upi 
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and there remained great glowins lieaps 
of embers, and logs of wood still naming. 
These the boys began to poke about with 
!ong poles that Jonas had cut for them, to 
make them burn brighter, and to see the 
sparks go up. Presenriy they heard tboii 
father calling them. 

The boys all stopped to listen. 

" We are going home," said he ; " we 
shall take cold if we stand still here. You 
ma} stay, however, with Jonas, only you 
must not sit down." 

So Rollo's father and mother turned 
siway, and walked along back towards the 
house, the light shining more and mor^ 
faindy upon them, until they were lost 
among the trees. 

" Why do you suppose we must not sit 
down?" said Lucy. 

** Because," said Jonas, " they are 
afraid you will take cold. As long as you 
run about and play around the fires, you 
keep warm." 

" O, then we will ^run about and plaj 
^a«t enough," said James. " I know what 
i am going to do." 

So he took a large flat piece of hemlock 
bark, which he found upon the ground, 

F 
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and began tearing off strips of bhich bnri 
from the oM tree, and piling them upon it 

<^ What are yon going to do ? " said 
Lucy. 

" O, I am going to play steam-boat on 
fire," said he ; and he took up the piece 
of bark with the little pile of conilMistibles 
upon it, and carried it down to the edge 
of the brook. Then he went back and 
got his torch stick, and put a fresh piece 
of birch bark in the split end, and light- 
ed It, and then came back to the brook, 
walking slowly lest his torch should go out. 

Lucy held his torch for him while he 
gently put his steam-boat on the Water j 
and then he lighted it with his torch, and 
pushed it out. It floated down, all blaz- 
ing as it was, to the great delist of the 
three children, and astonishment of all the 
litde fishes in the brook, who could not 
imagine what the blazing Wonder could be 

The children followed it alofig down 
the brook, and began to pelt it willt 
stones, and soon got into a high frolic. 
Rut as they were very careful not to hit 
one another with the stones, nor to speak 
Harshly or cross, they enjoyed it very 
much. When at last the ^team^iioaf ni.-ii 
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(asrly pelted to pieces, and the I ickened 
fragments of the birch bark were mattered 
oyer the water, aad floating away down 
the stream, they began to think of roast- 
ing their corn and potatoes, which they did 
vecy successfully over the remains of the 
fires. When they had nearly finished eat- 
ing, R >llo suddenly exclaimed, — 

: " O, I will tell you what we will do ; 
we will go and set our wigwa-m on fire ! " 
RoUo pointed to the wigwam. James 
and Lucy looked, and observed that it had 
been dried and browned in the sun, and 
Rcilo thought it was no longer good for 
any thing as a wigwam, but would make 
a capital bonfire. He proposed that they 
should bI\ go into it and sit down, and put 
a torch near the side so as to set it on fire, 
as if accidentally. They would go on 
talking as if they did not see it, and when 
the flames burst out, they would jump up 
and run out, crying, Fire! as people do 
when their houses get on fire. 

jLiUcy said she should not like to do 
ths^tsShe should be afraid, she said. The 
spicks would fall down upon her and bum 
hei. So the boys gave that plan up. Then 
James; piopQsea that they should make I)e-f 
Ui6ve that thev were savages, going to sei 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



64 THE STEEPLE IHAP. 

fire to a town. The wigAvam was to bt the 
town. They would take their torches, and 
all go and set it on fire in several places. 

" But, then, / could not help," said Lu- 
cy, " for women do not go to war.'' 

" O yes, they do, if they are savages/' 
said James. " We play that we are sav- 
ages, you see." 

So it was all agreed to. They lighted 
their torches, and marched along, waving 
thern in the air, until they came to the 
wigwam, and then they danced around it,, 
singing and shouting as they set it on fire 
in many places on all side5. The flames 
spread rapidly, and flashed up high into the 
air, and soon there was nothing left of 
the poor wigwam but a few smoking and 
blackened sticks lying on the ground. 

The children then crept along over the 
bridge, and went towards home. There 
were still great beds of burning embers 
remaining, and in some places the remains 
of logs and stumps were blazing brightly. 
And that night, when Rollo went to bed, 
he lay looking out tiie window which was 
towards the woods, and saw the light stili 
fhining among the trees, and the smoke 
slowly rising from the fires, and floating 
away through ♦ha air. 
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-•A ROUND RAINDOW." 

About six miles from the house where 
Rollo lived, there was a mountain called 
BenalgoR, which was famous for heart 
and blueberries. There were no bears o» 
it, but there were plenty of blueberries; 
The reason why it was so famous for 
bears, when in fact there were none there, 
was because the boys and girls that went 
there for blueberries every year, used to 
see black logs and stumps among the treesh 
and bushes of the mountain, and they 
would run away very hastily, and insist 
upon it, when they got down the mo«ui 
lam, that they had seen a bear. 

NoWt RoUo's father ai»d mother, if>geth 
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er widi his uncle George, formed a plan 
for going up this moiintam after hliiebei- 
lies, and they were going to take Hollo 
and his cousiti Lucy with them. Vncie 
George and cousin Lucy were to come in 
i chaise to Hollo's house immediately after 
I)reakfast, and Rollo was to ride with them , 
and his father and nfK)tber were to go in 
Another chaise. 

Rollo got his little basket to pick his 
blueberries in, all ready the night befon», 
and he got a string to tie around his neck^ 
intending to hang his basket upon it, 8ci 
that he could have both his hands at liber- 
ty, and pick faster. He also thought he 
would take all the heavy things out of his 
pocket, so that he could run the faster^ in 
rase he should see any bears. He put 
them all on a window in the shed. The 
things were a knife, a piece of chalk, two 
white pebble stonei, and a plummet. 
When he got them all out, he asked Jo- 
nas, who was splittmg wood in the shed, 
if he would not take €an^ of them for him, 
till he came back. 

" Why, yes," said Jonas, " I will take 
care of them if you wish ; but what aff 
ViHi going to leave them for '^ '' 
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♦* O, SO- that 1 can run faster," Miid 
HoUo. 

^^ Run faster P I do not think you wiU 
ran much, up old Benalgon, unless his 
holds his back down lower than when ( 
weui up," 

RoUo did not mean that he was going 
to run up the mountain, but he did not ex- 
plain what he did mean, for he thought that 
Jonas would laugh at him, if ho told hiiu 
he was afraid of the bears. So he said, ; 

" Jonas, don't you wish you were going 
with us?" 

"I should like it well enough, but J 
must stay at home and mind my work." 

*^ I wish you could go. I will go and 
ask my father if he will not let you." 

Rolk) ran into the house witii great 
haste and eagerness, leaving all the d<x>rs 
open, and calling out, ** Father, father," as 
soon as he had begun to open the piirlor 
door. 

^^ Father, father," said he, running up 
to him, ^^ I wish you would let Jonas go 
with us to-morrow." 

Now, Hollo's father had come home but 
a shcMTt time before, and was just seated 
quieJv in his arm-chair, reading a news- 
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paper, and BoIIo came up to him, pu))in« 
down the paper with his hands, and look- 
ing up into his father's face, so as to ^op 
his reading at once. Heedless boys very 
often come to ask favors in this way.* 

His father gently moved him back and 
said, 

"No, my son, it is not convenient for 
Jonas to go to-morrow. Besides, I am 
busy now, and cannot talk with you ;— 
you must go away^" 

Rollo turned away disappointed, and 
went slowly back through the kitchen. 
His mother, who was there, and who heard 
all that passed, as the doors were open, 
teid to him, as he walked by her, " What 
a foolish way that was to ask him, Rollo ! 
You might have known it would have 
done no gqod." 

Rollo did not answer, but he went and 
sat down on the step of the door, and was 
just beginning to think what the foolish- 
ness was in his way of asking his father, 
when a little bird came hopping along in 
the yard. He ran in to ask his mother to 
give him some milk to feed the bird with. 
She smiled, and irM him milk was good far 
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IdtteaSf but not for birds; and she gara 
Mdi some crumbs of bread. Rollo threw 
ihe criimbs out, but they only frightened 
the Httle thing away. 

That night, when RoUo went to bed, 
his father said, that when he was all 
ready, he would come up and see him. 
When he came into his chamber, Rollo 
r;alied out to him, 

" O, father, look out the window, and 
see what a beautiful ring there is round 
the moon." 

** So there is," said his father ; " I am 
ruber sorry to see that." 

" Sorry, father ! why ? It is beautiful, 
I think." 

"It does look petty, but it is a sign of 
rain to-morrow. 

" Of rain ? O no, father ; it is a kind 
of a rainbow. It is a round rainbow. I 
nm sure it will be pleasant to-morrow." 

^' Very well," said his father, "we shall 
0se mthe morning." Then he sat down 
^1 Ridlo's bed-side some time, talking 
vm^ hind on various subjects, and then 
b^lud him say his prayers. At length he 
look ibe lights and bade Rollo good night. 

Rollo's eye caught another view of tht 
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moon as his father was gomg, and ha 
said, 

^ O, Either, JQst look at the moon once 
more; that is a rainbow; I see the colom. 
1 expect it will grow into a large one, such 
as jou told me was a dgn of fair weather. 
I will watch it." 

" Yes,'* said his father, ** you can watch 
It as yon go to sleep.'* 

So Rollo laid his face upon his pillow 
m such a way that he could see the moon 
through the window ; and he began to 
watch the bright circle around it, bet 
before it grew any bigger, he was fast 
adeep. 



WHO KNOWS BEST, A LrTTLE i50Y Olt HIS 
FATHER) 

The next morning, Rollo awoke eiuriyv 
iuid he was rery much pleased to see, A9 
Mion as he opened his eyes, thai tfa^ $tin 
was shining in at the windows. H^i was 
not only pleased to find that the prospeei^ 
was $o good for a pleasa^^t ride, but hta. 
Tantty was gratified at the diought that it 
had turned ^t that he knew better aliottl 
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\im weather than his father. Be I)cgafl 
to dress himself, as far as he CDuld with- 
otit help, and was preparing to hasten 
down to his father, to tell hiui that it wa3 
going to be a pleasant day* When he 
was nearly dressed, he was surprised to 
observe that the bright sunlight on the 
wall was gradually fading away, and at 
length it wholly disappeared. He went 
to look out the window to see wliat was 
the cause. He found that there was a 
broad expanse of dark cloud covering the 
eastern sky, excepting a narrow strip 
quite low down, near the horizon. When 
the sun (irst rose, it shone brightly through 
this narrow zone of clear sky ; but now it 
had ascended a little higher, and gone be- 
hind the cloud. 

" Never mind," said Rollo to himself 
• The cloud is not so very large after all, 
and the siin will c6tne out again aLtivc it 
when k gets up a little higher." 

f^Rpttocame down to breakfast, and \» 
went out into the yard every two or three 
mifiutiBsf, to look at the sky. The dotid 
seemed to extend, so that the sun did not 
come out of it, as he expected, but stiL 
he tb^iglit it was going to be pleasant 

d G 
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CUldreii geaeralij think it is goiug to 
lie pleasant, whenever they want to go 
away. 

His father thought it was probably go» 
iQg to rain, and that at any rate it was ver j 
doubtful whether Uncle George would 
coBie. However, he said they should soon 
see, and, true enough, just as they were 
riaing from the breakfast table, a chaise 
drove up to the door, and out jumped 
Unele George and cousin Lucy. 

Lucy was a very pleasant little Mue^ 
eyed girl, two or three years older than 
Rollo. She had a small tin pail in hei 
hand, with a cover upon it. 

" Good morning, Rollo," said she 
*' Have you got your basket ready ? " 

" Yes," said Rollo ; " but I am afraid it 
is going to rain." 

While the children were saying thij, 
Uncle George said to Rollo's father, 

^^ I suppose we shall have to give up 
our expedition to-day. I am in hopes we 
are goii^ to have some rain." 

''in hopes^^^ thought Rollo; '^that b 
ipery strange when we want to go a Uue- 
b^rrying." 

KciUo's^ fiither and mother and hit 
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QBcle looked at the clouds cJl arouniK 
They concluded that there was every ap- 
pearance of rain, and that it w^ould be best 
ti> postpone their excursion, and then 
went into the house. RoUo was very 
confident it would not rain, and was very 
eager to have them go. He asked Lucy 
if she did not think it was going to be 
I leasant, but Lucy was more modest and 
reasonable^ than he was, and said that she 
did not know ; she could not judge of the 
weather so well as her father. 

RoUo began by this time to be consid 
erably out of humor. He said he knew 
it was not going to rain, and he did not 
see why they might not ga Ho did not 
believe it would rain a drop all day. 

Lucy just then pointed down to a little 
dark spot on ,the stone step of the door, 
where a drop had just fallen, and asked 
Rollo what he called that. 

" And that, — and that, — and that," said 
she^ pointing to several other drops. 

Rolio at &st insisted that that was not 
rain, but some little spots on the stone. 

Then Lucy reached out her hand and 
said, 

" Hold ont your hand sc, Rollo, and *^oi 
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mil feel the drops coming dowB ootof tlie 
sky.'' 

RoIIo held out his hand a moment, but 
then immediately withdrew it, saying, im- 
patiently, that he did not care ; it was no^ 
rain ; at any rate it was only a little sprink- 
line- 

Lucy obseived that RoUo was getting 
vwy much oiit of humor, and she tried tc 
please him by saying, 

*^ Rollo, 1 would not mind. If it doer 
uin, I will ask my father to let me stay 
and play with you to-day, and we can 
hai^e a fme time up in your little room." 

"No, we cannot," said Rollo; "and lie 
sides, they will not let you stay, I know. 
I went yesterday to ask my father to let 
Jonas go with us to-day, and he would 
not.'' 

It was certainly very unreascHiable for 
Rollo to imagine that his father and uncle 
would be unwilling to have Lucy stayJtiKst 
because it had not been convenient to lei 
Jonas go with them. But when children 
are out of humor, they are always rect 
unreasonable. 

"Why wculd not he let Jonas go?' 
«sked LoGvi 
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*^ t do not know. Mother said it vra8 be* 
cause I did not ask him right." 
** How did you ask him ? " 
♦* 0, 1 interrupted him. He was read- 

" O, that is not the way. I never hUer^ 
rupt my father if I want to ask him any 
thing." 

"Suppose he is busy, and you want ti; 
know that very minute ; what do you do ? " 

** I will show you. Come with me and 
I will ask him to let me stay with you to- 
day." 

So Lucy and Rollo walked in. When 
they came to the parlor door, they saw 
that their parents were sitting on the sofa; 
talking alK)ut other tilings. 

Rollo stopped at the door, but Lucj 
went in gently. She walked up to hei 
father's side, and stood there still. 

Her father took no notice of her at first, 
bttt went on talking with Rollo's father. 
J/Ucy stood very patiently until, after a few 
minutes, her fatJier stopped talking, and 
said, 

" Lucy, my dear, do you want to speak 
to me ? " 

** Yes, s r," said Lucy, " I wanted to 
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Ask yon if you were willing to let me siry 
here to-day and play with Rollo, if you do 
not go to the mountain." 

*M do not know," said her father, hesi- 
tating, and patting Lucy on the head-^ 
*• that is a new idea ; however, I believe 
1 have no objection." 

Lucy ran back joyfully to Rollo, and 
after a short tirae, her father went home. 
Rollo, however, did not feel in any bettei 
humor, and all Lucy's endeavors to en- 
gage him in some amusement, failed. She 
proposed building with bricks, or going 
up into his little room, and drawing pic- 
tures on their slates, or getting his story- 
books out and reading stories, and various 
other things, but Rollo would not be 
pleased* 

Rollo ought, now, when he found that 
he must be disappointed about his ride, 
to have immediately banished it from bis 
mind altogether, and turned his thoughts 
to other pleasures ; but like all ill-humored 
people, he would keep thinking and talk- 
ing, all the time, about the thing which 
caused his ill-humor. So he sat in a large 
liack entry, where he and Lucy wore, 
looking out at the door, and saying a gioal 
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many ill-natured things about thi3 weather, 
and his fataer's giving up the ride just for 
a little sprinkling of rain that would no 
last half an hour. He said it was a shame, 
too, for it to rain that day, just because 
fte was going to ride. 

Just then, his father spoke to him from 
the window, and called him in. 

He and Lucy went in together into the 
parlor. 

" Rollo,'' said his father, " did you knofi 
you were doing very wrong ? '' 

RoUo felt a little guilty, but he said 
rather faintly, *« No, sir, I was not dc»ng 
any thing." 

" You are committing a great many 
gins, all at once." 

Rollo was silent. He knew his father 
meant sins of the heart. 

" Your heart is in a very wicked state 
You are under the dominion of some of the 
#drst of feelings ; you are self-conceited, 
ongrateful, undutiful, unjust, selfish, and," 
he added in a lower and more solemn 
' tone, " even impious." 

Rollo thought that these were heavy 
tJiat^;es to bring upon him . but his fathei 
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Soke calmly and kindly, and he know 
at he could easily show that what he 
said was true. 

** You are self-conceited — vainly imagine 
ing that you, a little boy of seven years old, 
can judge better than your father a«4 
mother, and obstinately persisting in youf 
opinion that it is not going to rain, when 
the rain has actually commenced, and is 
falling faster and faster. You are ungrate-' 
fulf to speak reproachfully of me, and give 
me pain, by your ill-will, when I have 
been planning this excursion, in a great 
degree, for your enjoyment, and only give 
It up because I am absolutely compelled 
to do it by a storm ; undutifulj in ^ow* 
ing such a repining, unsubmissive spiiit 
towards your father; ui^st in making 
Lucy and all of us suffer, because you are 
unwilling to submit to these circumstances 
that we cannot control ; selfish^ in being 
unwilling that it should rain and interfehe 
with your ride, when you know that raih 
is so much wanted in all the fields, all oviBf 
the country ; and, what is worse than all^ 
tmpiaus^ in openly rebelling agdnst Gcdf 
and censucing the arrangements of faiiv 
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provideaee, and pretending to think tha* 
they are made just to trouble you.** 

When he had said this, he paused to 
hear what RoUo would say. He thought 
that if he was convinced of his sin, and 
really penitent, he would acknowledge 
tiiat he was wrong, or at least be silent ; 
•*«^but that if, on the other hand, he were 
1^1 unsubdued, he would go to making 
excuses. 

After a moment's pause, Rollo said,— « 
"I did not know that there was need of 
laitt in the fields." 

"Did not you? ''said his father. "Did 
not you know that the ground was very 
dry, and that, unless we have rain soon, 
the crops will suffer very much ? " 

« No, sir," said Rollo. 

" It is so*" said his father; "and this 
rain, which you are so unwilling to have 
dracend, is going down into the ground 
ail m'er the country, and into the roots of 
nil the plants growing in the fields, carry- 
ms in the nourishment which will swell 
out all the com and grain, and apples and 
jtMrs* In a few days there will be thou* 
iMd& ^iid thousands of dollais' worth of 
6 
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fruit and food more than t^iere would have 
been without this rain ; and yet jou are 
very unwilling to have it come, because 
you want to go and get a few blueberries !*' 

RoUo was confounded, and had not a 
word to say. 

" Now, Rollo," continued his father, **adl 
the rest of us are disposed to be good 
tnimored, and to acquiesce in God's decis- 
ion, and try to have a happy day at home , 
and we cannot have it spoiled by your 
wicked repinings. So you must go away 
by yourself, until you feel willing tp sul>- 
mit pleasantly and with good humor. 
Then you may come back, but be sore 
not to come back before.'' 



REPENTANCE 

Now there was in RoUo's house a hmall 
hack garret, over a part of the kitchen 
chamber, which had one small window ki 
itt looking out into the garden. This gar- 
ret was not used, and Hollo's fath^ httd 
|Rit a little rocking-chair there, and asmail 
table with a Bibla on it, and hung soom 
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fiid maps about It, so as to make :t as 
(deasant a little place as he could , and 
there he used to send Rollo when he had 
done any thing very wrongs or when he 
was sullen and ill natured, that he might 
reflect in solitude, and either return a 
good boy, or else stay where his bad feel- 
ings would not trouble or injure others* 
His father had put in marks, too, at sev* 
eral places in the Bible, where he thought 
it would be well for him to read at such 
times; as he said that reading suilaUe 
passages in the Bible would be more likely 
lo bring him to repentance, than any other 
book. 

Rollo knew that When his father told 
him to go away by himself, he meant fbi 
him to go into this back garret. So he 
turned round and walked out of the room. 
As he passed up the back stairs, the kitten 
came frisking around him, but he had no 
lieart to play with her, and walked on 
He then turned and went up the nartow, 
fteep stairs that led to the garret ; they 
mere rather more like a ladder than likjD 
Btairs. Rollo ascended them, and thtm 
mt ik>WA in the little rocking-cha'r. The 
nin was beating against the w 'dcr^ and 
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pattering on the roof which was jii8t 
over his head. 



It is sometimes hu a little thing whic^ 
turns the whole cnrrent of the thought3 
and feelings?. In Rollo's case, at this time, 
it was but a drop of water. For aftef 
having sat some time in his chair, his heart 
remaining pretty nearly the same, a drop 
of v^ter, which, somehow or other, cw* 
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irifed ta get through some crevice in the 
boards and shingles over his head, fell cx« 
actly into the back of his neck. The first 
feeling it occasioned was an additional 
emotion of impatience and fretfulness^ 
But he next began to think how unreason- 
alile and wicked it was to make all that 
difiiculty, just because his father was pre^ 
venting his going out to stay all day in the 
rain, when a single drop falling upon hiip 
vexed and irritated him. 

He also looked out of the window tow 
ards the garden, and the dry ground, 
and all the trees and garden vegetables. 
seemed to be drinking in the rain with de- 
fight. That made him think of the vast 
amount of good the rain was doing, and 
be saw his own selfishness in a striking 
fiomt of view. In a word RoUo was now 
beginning to be really penitent. The tears 
came into his eyes ; but they were tears 
ftt teal sorrow for sin, not of vexation an<l 
anger. 

He took up his little Bible, to read one 
of the pa^ges, as his father had advised 
faSlid. He happened to open at a mark 
fl4i^ his father had put m at the para- 
UbI (rf* the prodigal son. The first verm 

H 
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which his e/e fell upon, was the rerse^ 'I 
will arise and go io my father*" R^ 
thought that that was exactly the tting for 
him to do— *to go and confess his fault to 
his father. 

So he laid down his little Bible, wiped 
the tears from his eyes, and went down 
stairs. He met his father in the entry^ 
He went up to him, and took his hand, and 
said, 

" Fatlier, I am really very sorry I have 
heen so naughty ; I mil try to lie a good 
boy now." 

His father stooped down and kissed 
him. " I am very glad to hear it, Bollo," 
said he. <* Now you may go and find 
Lucy. I believe she is up in your 
mother's chamber." 

Rollo went off quite happy in pursuit c^ 
liucy. He found her sitting on a cricket 
in his mother's room, looking over a Uttle 
picture-book. KoUo ran laughing up tp 
her, and Sv"iid, 

*< What have y^u got, Luc^ ? " 

*♦ One of your little pieture-^boc^^S. 
Will you lend it to me to carry homi ? ^ 

BOII0 said he would, and then they be« 
gm tc talk about what they should diik^ 
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It raini d very fast, and they could not gc 
out of doors ; and, after proposing several 
things, which, however,' neither of them 
seemed to like, they turned to Kollo't 
mother, and asked her what they had bet- 
ter do. 

" I always find," said his mother, *' tlwu 
when I am disappointed of any pleasur >, 
It is best not to try to find any othei 
pleasure in its place, but to turn to duty.^ 

The children did not understand this 
very well, and they were silent* 

" What I mean," she continued, " is 
this : When we have just been disap- 
pointed of any pleasure which we had set 
our hearts upon, it is very difficult to find 
any thing else that we can have in its 
place, that will look as pleasant as the one 
we had lost. You see that you are not 
satbfied tvith any thing you propose to 
one another. Now, I nnd that the best 
Way, in such cases, is to give up pleasure 
altogether, and turn to some duty ; and 
after performing the duty a short time, 
peace and satisfaction return to the mind 
again, and we get over the eflects of the 
i&appointment ii the quickest and plea» 
fintest Taj." 
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Rollo and Lucy looked at oaci anotlm 
rather soberly. They did not se^p 
to know what to say. 

" I presume, however, you will not do 
this,'' continued his motuer. 

" Why?" said RoUo. 

" Because," said his mother, " k ?e* 
qi iires a good deal of resolution, at iirst, to 
turn to duty when you have just been 
setting your heart on phaswe.^^ 

^* 0, we have got resolution enough,^ 
said Rollo. 

" What duty do you think we had bet- 
ter do ? " asked Lucy. 

" If I were you," replied RoUo's mother^ 
<^ I should first of all sit down and have a 
good reading lesson." 

Rotlo and Lucy hesitated a little, but 
they concluded to take their mother's ad^ 
vice at last, and went to Rollo's little li« 
brary, and chose a book, and then went 
down to the back entry, and sat dowip 
there, on a long cricket, and began to 
read. 

At first, it was rather hard to do it, fof 
it did not look very pi^aisant to either of 
them to sit down and read, just at the timf 
wb^n they expected to be gathering blno* 
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lietriei on the iiK>oiitaiii. Rolk sanl, 
When they were opening the book ami 
finding the place, that, if thej had gone, 
they should, by that time, have just about 
arrived at the foot of the mountain. 

" Yes," said Lucy, " but we must not 
think of that now. Besides, just see how 
it rains. It would be a fine time now to 
go up a mountain, wouldn't it ? " 

Rollo looked out of the open dow, and 
saw the rain pouring down into the yard, 
and felt again ashamed to recollect how he 
had insisted that it was not going to rain. 

Lucy said it was beautiful to see it pour- 
ing dowh so fast. ^* Look," said she ; *' how 
it streams down from the spout at the cor- 
ner of the barn !" 

♦* Yes," said Rollo, " and see that little 
pond out by the garden ^ate. How it is 
all Aill of little bubbles! It will be a beau- 
tiful poikl for me to sail boats in, when 
the rain is over. I can make paper-boats 
aind pea boats ! " 

" Pea boats ? " said Lucy ; ** what are 
]iea-boats ?" 

"O! they are beautiful little boats,"^ 
mAA be* Jonas showed me how to ibake 
Cbi'ni^ We take a pea^pod, a ^i&oi largf 
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foil pea-jiod, and shave oflf the top frooi 
one end to the X)ther, and then take cm 
the peas, and it makes a beautiAil little 
boat. I wish we had some ; i could 
show you." 

^^ Let us make some when we have 
done reading, and sail them. Only that 
pmid will all go away when the rain is 
over." 

" O no," spid Rollo, " I will put some 
ground all around it, and then the wati^r 
cannot run away." 

<^ Yes, but it will soak down into the 
ground." 

*«Will it?" said Rollo. "Well, we 
can sail our bo-^.ts on it a little while be- 
fore it is gone " 

** But it is so wet," said Lucy, " we 
cannot go out to get any pea-pods." 

" I did not think of that," saiO Adki. 
" Perhaps Jonas could get some for us, 
with an umbrella." 

"/ could go with an umbrella^" said 
Lucy, "just as well as not." 

The children saw an umbrella behind 
die door, and they thought they would go 
both together, and they actually laid down 
their book, spread the umbrella* and went 
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m the door. It then occurred to them 
that it would not be quite right to go out) 
nithout leave; so Rollo went to ask hii 
Miolher. 

His mother said it was not suitable fef 
young' ladies to go out in the rain, as their 
shoes, and their dress generally, were thin, 
and could not Ijear to be exposed to wet ; 
Iwjt she said that Rollo himself might 
take off his shoes and stockings, and go 
out alone, when the rain held up. 

" But, mother/' said he, " why cannot 1 
go out now, with the umbrella ? " 

" Because," she replied, " when it rains 
fast, some of the water spatters through 
the umbrella, and some will be driven 
against you by the wind," 

'* Well, I wU wait, and as soon as it 
rains but little, I will go out. But must I 
take off my shoes and stockings ? " 

" Yes," said his mother, " or else you 
will get them wet and muddy And be 
lore you go, you must get a dipper of wa 
tcr ready in the shed, to pour on your feet, 
and wash them, when you get back ; and 
then wait ti 1 they sure entirely dry, beioni 
ran fM on y )ur shf^s and stockings again 
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If you want the pea-^pods enough ta tahh 
al) that trouble, yon may go for them*" 
.: Rollo said he did want them enough 
for that, and he then went back and told 
Lucy what his mother had said, and they 
concluded to read until the rain shoiihi 
eease, and that then Rollo should go out 
into the garden. 

; 1 They beg^n to read ; but their minds 
wiere so much upon the pea-pod boats, that 
the story did not interest them very much, 
besides, children cannot read very well 
aloud, to one ^i^otber ; for if they succeed 
in galling all the words right, they do not 
geilerally give the stops and the emphasis, 
and the proper toi^es of voice, so as to 
make the stoty interesting to those that 
hear. Some bpy^ and girls are vain 
enough to think that they can read very 
well, just because they can call alU tl^ 
words without, stopi^ng to spell them ; but 
this is very far from being enough to mak^ 
a good reader,^ 

Rollo read a little way, and then Lucy 
lead a little way ; but they were not niu^ 
unei^sted, and t^iK^kipg that the difficulty 
might be in the book, they got another, biit 
with no better si^ccess* At last Rollo i^aid 
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AeV #ould go atnd get the.t imrthur (o read 
%c them. So they went togetlier to hoi 
hiom, and Rollo said that they could not 
get along very well in reading theniselves^ 
and ^sked her if she wonld not be good 
enough to read to them. 

** Why, what is the difiiculty ? " said 
slie 

*• O, I do not know, exactly : the story 
is n^ot very interesting, and then we can- 
not read very well.'^ 

" lia what respect will it be better for 
liie to read to you ? " she asked. 

"Why, mother, you can choose us 5i 
prettier story ; and then we should under-^ 
stand it better if you read it," 

** I suppose you would ; but I see you 
havfe made a great mistake." . 

" What mistake? " said both the chil- 
dren at once, 

"Why is if that you are gomg to 
t^ad at all?" 

"Why, you advised us to, mothei,' 

"Did I advise you to do it as a duty^ 
or a^ a pleasure ? " 

^* As a Arfy, mother ; I recollect now,'' 
iaid Rnllo. 

"Yes, welli now th^ mbtake you have 
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made is, that yoo are lookin/^ upo& h 
only as a pleasure, and instead of doing if 
iaithfuUy, in such a way i» will make it 
most useful to you, you are forgetting thai 
altogether, and only intent upon ha^n^ 
it interesting and {feasant. Is it no^ 
so?" 

" Why— —-yes," said RoUo, hesitat- 
ing, and looking down; and then turn- 
ing round to Lucy, he said, <^ I suppose 
we had better go and read the story our- 
selves." 

" Do jusv as you please," said his mother. 
♦* I have not commanded you to read, but 
only recommended it ; and that not as a 
way of interesting you, but as a way of 
spending an hour usefuUy^ as a prepara- 
tion for an hour of enjoyment afterwards^ 
You can do as you please, however ; but if 
you attempt to read at all, I advise yo*i 
la do it not as^/ov, but as a ksson.^^ 

" Well, come, Rollo," said Lucy, " let 
us go." 

So the children ran back to the entry, 
and sat down to their story, taking pains 
to read carefully as if their object was 
to learn to read and though thej did 
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Ddt expect it, they did, in fact, have a 
very pleasant time. 

The rest of the adventures of Rollo and 
Lucy, during this day^ must be leserved 
for another stonr* 
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The story that RoI.d and his cousin 
Lucy began to read together, in the back 
entry, looking out towards the garden, that 
rainy day when they were disappointed 
of the excursion up the mountain, com 
menced as follows :•— 

maru and the caravan. 

Mak^a Wilton lives m the pretty white house 
which stands just at the entrance of the wood, 
where the children find the blackberries so thick 
in the benying season. It i» not as large or ele- 
gant a house as many that we pass on a walk 
through the village ; but yet, with its neatly*paint- 
ed front and Uooming little garden, its appear- 
ance is quite as inviting as that of many a more 
splendid mansion. Certain it is, at least, that 
there is not a more pleasant or happy dwelling 
in the town. Neatness and good cmler regulate 
all the arrangements (tf the fiunily, and where sucn 
ii the case, it b almo*: needleH to add that peace 
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iod hannon^ characterise the inteHBOtmedfiYtQ 
inmates. It is seldom that confusion or uproar^ or 
disputes or contentions, are known among the Wil* 
ions. ....'■,.:.•.; 

But it was of Maria tnat I waj u^^jendrng itt 
speak more particulariy,-— her kind, and yiM 
kig, and conciliating mannecs towards her broth* 
ers and sisters. Maria was not the oldest of: the 
children ; she was not quite nine, and her sifter 
Harriet was as much as eleven, and her bnilher 
George still older. And yet her influence did 
more to maintain peace and good feeling in tlie 
fiunily group, than would have been betieved bf 
ai person who had not observed hen In every 
case where only her own wishes or inclinations 
were concerned, Maiia was ready to give up to 
George or Harriet ; because, as she said,- they 
were older than herself; and again, she was fjjj^iie 
as ready to yield to little Susan and Willy, tbe« 
cause they were younger. Her brothers ancf'Sis*' 
ters, in their tiim, were £ur less apt to contend. fet 
any privilege or advantage, than they would fhave 
been, if she had shown hetself mone t^aciol^ of 
her own rights. 

Mr. Wilton used occasionally to go into^tlfc^: 
city, a few miles distant, upon busmess* He 
asually went in a chaise, taking one of the chik* 
liren with him. The excurskm was to tlieiti ' t 
veiy pleasant one, and all anticipated, with a ^great- 
deal of pleasure, their respective turtis 16^ ride 
with their father. It happened that the day wlita 
It fell to Maria's Umit was to be the okiac^! of as 
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itdiiliitioii of aiiimab, which hail been (or a short 
time ki the city. Maria's eye brightened wkb 
pleasure as her lather ip ^tiooied this circumstance 
at the dinner table, and inquired if she would like 
to visit the caravan* 

. ^^O, &ther i " exclaimed Creorg^, eagerly, at 
he: laid down his knife and fork^ ^'a caravan ^-^ 
Mayn't I go?" 

: ** Yott cannot both go/' replied his father ; *^ and 
*l believe it is Maria's turn to go into town with 
mew" 

" Well," said George, " but I don't believe 
Maria would care any thing about seeing it ; " and) 
bis eye glanced eageriy from his fiither to Ma* 
na> and then from ftbria to his father again. 

*^JHow is it, Maria? " said Mr. Wilton ; *' hav» 
you' no wish to visit the caravan ? " 

Maria did not answer directly, while yet her 
countenance showed very plainly what her wishes 
really were. '* Is there an elephant there, father?" 
slie>lat length, rather hesitatingly inauired. 

•' There probably is," replied her fatlier. 

^* An elqfhmUr^ repeated George with some*' 
tlnng of a sneer ; '* who has not seen an ele« ' 
l^ittiti? I would not give a farthing to go, i^ 
th^re was nothing better than an elephant to be 

: ^y Wliat thould you care so much to see ? ' m* 
ymd Mr. WiltonV 

*VWhy, I would give any thing to see a leop^ 
■id ov a -camd." 

4^ k leoparr' # * a camel 1 " repeated bb fiitfiei 
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81 the saine tone m whieh George I ad made Hil 
rude speech << I am sure I wouldn't gire a ikrdihif 
Co see either a camel or a leopard." 

" No,'^ said George, " because you have seen 
Jiem both ; but /never did/' 

" Neither has Maria seen an elephant," returned 
Mr. Wilton ; ** so what is the difference ? " 

George looked a little mortified at the over^ 
throw of his argument. But still his eagerness for 
fhe gratification was not to be repressed. — ■**! 
shouldn't think a ^rl need to care about gomg to 
see a parcel of wiM beasts," he remarked, nfther 
Betulantly, as he gave his chair a push, upon rising 
m>m the table. 

"O, George, George," expostulated his 
finber, << I did not think you were either a selfish 
or a sullen boy.'* 

" No, father, and he is not,*' said Maria, ap- 
proaching l>er father, and taking hb hand ; "but 
he wants to go very much, and I do not care so 
much about it * so he may go, and I will stay at 
home." 

" You are a good girl," said her father ; " but 
I shall not consent to any such injustice ; so gb 
%nd get ready as quk^k as possible." 

^^ But, father, I had really a great deal rath**i 
that G«orge should go," insisted Maria. 

" But I cannot think that George would reallv, 
on the whole, prefer to take your place,'* said Ifr. 
Wilton, turning to George. 

" No, sir," replied George, who restorert Hf 
tins time to a seaae of propriety ^d jimice-^waf 
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ilaBdii*4 ready to speak for himself. /< No, nr 
Mara is very kind ; but I do not wisli to take bei 
placj ; I am very sorry indeed ibat I said any 
ihiog about it. I certainly shall not consent to 
take your place, Maria/' he said, perceiving duu 
3lie was ready to entreat st'dl further. 

" O ! but I do wish you wouW," said Mariau 
But just here her mother interposed. " l( Mana 
would really prefer to give up her place to her^ 
brother," said Mrs. Wilton, "I certainly shall IUms 
the arrangement very much, for I am to be pair- 
tieuiarly engaged this afternoon, and, as Harriet ii 
to be absent, I shall be very glad of some of Ma- 
ria's assistance in taking care of the baby." 

" O ! well," said Maria, brightening up, " then 
I ara sur^ I will not go ; so run, George, for father 
IS almost ready to start." 

Thus the matter was amicably settled. George 
went with bis father, and Maria remained at hom^ 
to help take care of little Willy 

Maria loved her little brother very much, and she 
never seemed tired of taking care of him, even 
when be was ever so fretful or restless. She would 
leave her play, at any moment, to run and rock the 
oab^, or to hdd him in her lap ; for, even if she felti 
inelmed, at any time, to be a little out of patience 
for a moment, she would recollect how many hours 
she bad herself been nursed, by night and by day, 
and she ^iis ^hd of an opportunity to relieve bet 
mother of some of her care and fatigue. Hef 
Ellec Wetftcko, '-^alled, /me afternoon, Ii 
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uk her to accompany a parry of little giils. whi 
were going to gu Jier berries in the wood neai 
Kf aria's house. It happened that Maria hac been 
left witli the care of Willy, just as her cousin 
dialled ; and it happened, too, that Willy was thai 
afternoon unusually fretful and difficult to please. 
If Maria left him for a moment, or if she did not 
hold him exactly in the posture which suited him, 
or if she had not precisely the ihin^ ready which 
h^ wanted at the moment, he would act just as 
k\\ babies of nine or ten montlis sometimes take it 
hito their heads to act. With all her patience and 
good-humor, she hardly knew how to manage 
him ; and especially after having been obliged tc 
teject so agreeable an invitation as the one her 
eousin brought, she found her task a little irk 
some. 

"" She could hardly repress an occasional expres- 
rion of impatience, as she tried in vain to please 
rt>e wayward little fellow. But her patience and 
good-humor were very soon restored ; and as she 
reflected that she was ddng her mother a great 
deal of good, by staying at home with Willy, she 
tek ouite willing to dismiss ell thoughts of the 
berrymg expedition. The girls, however, did not 
ferget her. It was proposed by one of the party, 
when Ellen had stated the i«ason why Maria 
&M\\d not join them, that each should contnbutf 
BOkne portion of her berries to be carried to her on 
their way home. All agreed very readily to the 
plan, and each took pains to select the largest and 
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tbe ripest of her berries for Maria's oaski^t. Tb« 
nutification afibrded Maria by this little token of 
kind remembrance, more than compensated fcf 
tlie self-denial which she had practised. It is al« 
most always the case when persons cheerfully sub- 
mit to any privation, for the sake of other persons, 
or because it is duty, that they are amply reward- 
ed for it. They enjoy, at least, the consciousnest 
of doing right, which is one of the very highogi 
sources of pleasure. Maria would, at any time, 
have been satisfied with only this reward ; but it 
very often happened, very unexpectedly, tlml 
something more was in store for her. This was 
the case upon the time when she gave np her ridet, 
and her visit to the cai-avan, for the sake of her 
brother. I have not said that it was absolutely 
Maria's duty to yield to her brother, in this case.: 
perhaps it would have been perfectly riglit . for 
her to have maintained her own claims ; and yet 
there is no doubt that she felt a great deal happiei 
for the sacrifice she had made. 

But we were going to speak of some further re- 
ward tliat her amiable behavior, in this instance, pro- 
cured lier. As her father opened a package which 
he had brought on his return, he silf^ntly placed 
m her hands a beautiful copy of a newly-published 
woik, upon the fly-leaf ol which she found \^'rit- 
ten — *' Maria Wilton — a reward for her kind and 
obliging manners towards ler brotherg and «i» 
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SMALL CRAFT 

When they had finished the story, Luc^ 
fhut the book, saying, '^ Maria was a good 
^rU was not she, Roiio ? " 
J " Yes," said RoUo, " she was an excelleiit 
girl. I would have done just so; would 
i?ipt you, Lucy ? " 

. " I ought to, I know," said Lucy, " but 
perhaps I should not." 
, " I should, I am sure," said RoUo. 
,g Lucy was a^ polite girl,* and she did not 
cpatradict Roilo, though she recdiected 
how much selfishness he had shown that 
morning, and it did not seem to her very 
likely that he would have been willing to 
make any verj great sacrifice to oUige 
Q^ers. 

"My father says we cannot tell what 
we should do until we are tried," said 
Lucy. 

. " Well, I knmo I should have been will- 
ing to stay at home, if I had been Maria,' 
ifepiied Rol o. 

"But, only think, that would be prefef^ 
rifig another lerson^s pleasure rather tiiai 
your own " 
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" Well, I should prefer another person's 
pleasure rather than my own.'' 

Rollo was beginning to get a littleexcited 
and vexed. People who boast of excel- 
lences which they do not possess, are very 
apt to be unreasonable and angry when 
any body seems to doubt whether their 
boastings are true He was thus going 
on, insisting upon it that he should have 
acted as Maria had done, and was just 
saying that he should prefer another per 
son's pleasure rather than his own, when 
Jonas came into the entry from the kitch- 
en, with an armful of wood, which he was 
carrying into the parlor. 

" When is it, KoUo," said Jonas, " thai 
you prefer another person's pleasure to 
j'our own ? " 

** Always," said Rollo, with an air of 
jelf*conceit and consequence. 

Jonas smiled, and went on with his 
wood. 

It is always better for boys to be modest 
aiid humble-minded. They appear ridic- 
ulous to others when they are l)oasting 
wluH great things they can do ; and when 
ibejr boast wh^A good things they do they 
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aie very likely to be just on the e>e of 
doing exactly the opposite. 

In a moment Jonas camo back out ol 
the parlor, and said, as he passed brought 

** Self-pniifle 
Goes but little in^«;" 

i short piece of versification which all 
lioys and girls would do well to remember. 

Now it happened that, all this time, 
RqIIo's mother was sitting in a little bed- 
room, which had a door opening into the 
wtry where Lucy and Rollo had been 
reading, and she heard all the conversa- 
tion. She knew that though Rollo was 
generally a good lioy, and was willing to 
know his faults, and often endeavored to 
correct them, still that he was, like all 
other boys, prone to selfishness and to 
vanity, and she thought that she must take 
some way to show him clearly what thtj 
truth really was, about his disinterested- 
ness. 

In a few minutes, therefore, slie went 
ont of the room,^ and took from the stolre^ 
doset an apple and a pear. They weit? 
both good, but the pear was partica!afly 
Ime It was large, meUow, and juii!y. 
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Siie then went back to her seat, and 
called, « RoUo.'^ 

Bx)Ik> came running to her. 

" Here,'' said she, " is ar apple and a 
p<5ar for you." 

" Is one for me and one for I^ucy ? " 
said he. 

** That is just as you please. I give 
them both to you. You may dowhatyc»u 
choose with them." 

Rollo took the fruit, much pleaded, and 
walked slowly back, hesitating what to do. 
Ho thought he must certainly give one to 
Lucy, and as he had just been boasting 
that he preferred another's pleasure to his 
own, he was ashamed to offer her the 
apple; and yet he wanted the pear very 
mucli himself. 

If he had had a little more time, he 
would have hit upon a plan which would 
have removed all the difficulty at once, by 
dividing both the apple and the pear, and 
giving to Lucy half of each. But he did 
Hot thiikk of this« In fact his mother knen 
that, as he was going directly back to Lucy 
ha would not have much time to think 
but must act according to the spontana 
ous impulse of his hean. 

K 
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Bm though he did not think of dividing 
the apple and the pear, he hap})eoeG tn 
hit upon a plan, which occurred to him 
just as he was going back into the entryt 
that he thought would do. 

He held the fruit behind him ; the apple 
in one hand, and the pear in the other. 
Lukiiy saw him coming, and said, 

•* What have you got, Rollo ? '' 

" Which will you have, right hand or 
'eft ? " said he in reply* 

" Right.'' 

RoUo held forward his right hand, and,lo' 
it was the pear. But he could not bear tct 
part with it, and he brought forward the 
other, and said, 

" No, you may have the apple." 

" No," said Lucy ; " the pear is fairly 
mine ; you asked me which I would have, 
and 1 said the right." 

" But I want the pear," said Rollo ; 
" you may have the apple. Moiber gave 
them both to me." 

" I want the pear too," said Lucy ; *^ k 
U mine, and you must give it to me." 

Just then a voice cmrtd from the bofl* 
mcMn, , 

•*rhildren«» 
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** What, mother?" said Roilo 

* 1 want you both to come here." 

AdJo and Lucy would both have been 
ashamed of their contention, m re it not 
thai t'lc pear looked so xeiy rich aad 
tempting, that they were both rery eager 
to have it. 

"What is the difficulty?" said Rollo's 
mother, as soon as they stood before her 

"Why, Lucy v/ants the pear," said 
Rollo, " and you gave them both to me, 
and said I might do as I pleased with 
them. I am willing to give her the 
apple." 

>* Yes, but he offered me my choice," 
said Lucy, " right hand or left, and I chose 
the right, and now he ought to give it to 
mfe." 

** And are you willing that I should de- 
cide it ? " said the lady. . 

" Yes, mother," and " Yes, aunt," said 
Ri^p and Lucy tc^ether. 

"You have both done wrong; not 
mry wrong, but a little wrong ; and I think 
neither ought to have the whole of the 
ptof; So I shall divide the pear and the 
apple l)oth between you ; and I wiil teV 
vou bow you have done wrong. 
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"You, RoHo, by asking iicr which j^ht 
would have, implied that you would loavo 
li to chance to decide, and that you would 
let her have her fair chance. Then you 
ought to have sulwnitted to the result. If 
she had chosen the left hand, she ought 
to have been content. H she had got the 
apple, you would have had the credit of 
giving her an equal chance with you, aad 
she ought therefore to have had the full 
benefit of the chance. 

"And then you, Lucy, did wrong, for, 
although RoUo asked you to choose, ho 
did not actually promise you your choice, 
and as he was under no obligation to^ive 
you either, you ought not to have Insisted 
upon his fulfilling his implied promise. I3 
it not so ? '' 

The children both saw and adxliitted 
that it was. • 

" The best way, I think^" she continued, 
" would have been for you, Rollo, to have 
given the pear to Lucy, as she was your 
visitor, and a young lady too. Theto she 
would have given you half in eating it« 
However, you were not very much in the 
WHMig, eith^ of you. It was a sort of a 
doubtful case fiut I hope you sets from 
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it, Rdllo, what I wanted to teach } m, that 
yon are no more inclined to prefer ( ther 
persons' pleasure to your own, than oilier 
citildren are. Remember Jonas's couplet 
hereafter. I think it is a very good one. 
Now go and get a knife, and cut the fruit ; 
and sec, it does not rain but little ; you can 
go and get your pea- pods now." 

Away went the children out into the 
kitchen after a knife. Rollo wanted f: 
cut the apple and the pear himself, and 
Lucy made no objection ; and we must 
do him the justice to say that he gave 
rather the largest half of each to Lucy. 
They then went out into the shed, Rollo 
taking with him a dipper of water to wash 
liis feet when he came back from the gar- 
den. Rollo then took off his shoes, and 
gave Lucy his share of the fruit, to keep 
for hin), and then sallied forth into the 
yard, holding the umbrella over his head, 
as a few drops of rain were still falling. 

He waded into the little pond at the 
garden gate, and then turned round to look 
at Lucy and laugh. He began, too, to 
caper about in the water, \mi Lucy told 
bim to take care, or he would fall dowoi 
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and they could not wash his doilies, as ttief 
could his feet, with their dipper of water. 

So be went carefully forward till he 
came to the peas, and gathered as many 
as he wanted, and then returned. 

As he was coming back, he saw Joiiaa 
in ^he barn. Jonas called out to him to 
ask what he had got. 

** I have been to get some pea-pods,'' 
said he, " to make boats with." 

^' Where are you going to sail them ? " 
said Jonas. 

" O, in this little pond, when it is 
done raining." 

" But you had better have a little pond 
note?, in the shed." 

"How can wfe?" said RoUo. 

" You might have it in a milk-pan." 

" So we can. Could you come and 
get it for us?" 

" Yes, in a few minutes — by the time 
you get your boats made." 

Rollo and Lucy were much pleased 
with this, and they sat down, one on each 
side of the milk-pan pond, and sailed theif 
boats a long time. He cut small pieces ol 
the apple and of the pear for cargo, and 
HoUo put in the tem of l^^ )ear fc>r th« 
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captain of his boat Each one was good 
humored and obliging, and the time passed 
away very pleasantly, until it was near din- 
ner-time. When they came in to dinner^ 
tliey observed that it was raining again 
%'erv fast 



THE PRINCIPLES OF ORDER. 

"Father," said Rollo, at the dinner 
table, " do you think it will rain all the 
afternoon ? " 

"It looks like it," replied his father, 
** but why ? Do you not enjoy yourselves 
in the house ? " 

" O yes, sir,'' said Rollo, *• we have had 
A fine time this morning; but Lucy and 
1 thought that, if it did not rain this after- 
noon, we might go out in the garden a 
little." 

" It may clear up towards night; but, if 
it does, I think it would be better to go 
down to the brook and see the freshet, 
than to go into the garden." 

" The freshet ? Will there be a freshet, 
ilo you think ? " 

"YeS| if it rains this afternoon as fast ai 
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it does now, I think the brook will be 
quite high towards night." 

Rollo was much pleased to hear this. 
He told Lucy, after dinner, that the brook 
looked magnificently in a freshet; that 
the banks were brimming full, ejid the 
water poured along in a great torrent, 
foaming and dashing against the logs and 
rocks. 

" Then, besides, Lucy," said he, *' we 
can ear ry down our little boats and ^et 
them a sailing. How they will whirl and 
plunge along down the stream !" 

Lucy liked the idea of seeing the fresh- 
et, too, very much ; though she ?aid sh^ 
was afraid it would be too wet for her to 
go. Rollo told her never to fear, for his 
father would contriv^e some way to get 
her down there safely, and they botli 
went to the back entry door again, look- 
ing out, and wishing now that it would 
rain faster and faster, as they did before 
dinner that it would <!ease to rain. 

*' But," said Lucy, ** what if it should 
not stop raining at all, tonisht ?" 

'^0, it will," said Rollo, '"I know it 
will. Besides, if it should not, we can go 
down to-morrow morning, you know, and 
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then tte^re will be a bigger freshet. O 
how full the brook will be by to-UKMrov? 
morning ! " 

And Rollo clapped his hands, and ca- 
pored with delight. 

*> Yes," said Lucy, soberly, " but I must 
go home to-night." 

" Must you ? " said Rollo. " So yoik 
must. I did not think of that." 

" But I think," continued he, " that it 
will certainly cl^ar ip to-night. I will go 
and ask ^ather if he does not think so 
too." 

They both went together back into the 
parlor to ask the question. 

" I cannot tell, my children, whether it 
will or not. I see no indications, one way 
or the other I think you had tetter for- 
get all about it, and go to doing something 
else ; for if you spend all the afternoon in 
watching the sky, and trying to guess 
whether it will clear up or not, you can- 
not enjoy yourselves, and may be sadly 
disappointed at last. 

** Why, we cannot help thinking of it, 
father." 

' " You cannot, if you stand there at the 
back door, doing nothing else ; but, if you 
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engage in some other empioyaietili ym 
will soon forget all about it/' 

^^Wliat do jou think we had l^tlei 
do r " said Lucy. 

^^ I think you had better go up and put 
vour room and your desk all in order, BoHo ; 
Lucy can help you." 

" But, father, I have put it in order a 
great many times, and it always gets out 
of order again very soon, and I cannot 
keep it neat." 

" That is partly because you do not put 
it in order right. You do not understand 
the principles of order." 

" What are the principles of order ? " 
fiaid Luc}'. 

" There are a good many. I will toll 
you some of them, and then you may 
go and apply them in arranging RoUo?« 
things. 

" One principle is to have the things 
tliat are most frequently used in the mosi 
accessiMe place, so that they can be taken 
mit and returned to their proper places 
aasily. 

" Another good principle for yon is to 
distinguish between the things which jioil 
niBhiouse and those you only wisk ttf 
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pfiserte. The former ought to be in sighti 
and near at hand. The hitter may be 
{lacked away more out of view. 

** Another principle is to avoid havToig 
yojr desk and room encumbered with 
things of little or no value, as stones you 
have picked up, and papers, and sticks^ 
The place to keep such things is in the 
*>arn or sh«»d, not in your private room. 

"Then you must arrange your things 
vj} stematically, putting things of the same 
aature together. Once I looked into 
your desk after you had put it in order, 
and 1 found that, in the back side of it, you 
had piled up books, and white paper, and 
pictures, and a slate, and a pocket-book 
6t two, all together. You thought they 
Were in order, because they were in a. pile* 
Now, they ought to have been separated 
=ind arranged ; all the white paper by it- 
self in front, where you can easily get it 
to use ; the pictures all by themselves in a 
portfolio; and the books should be ar^ 
Iranged, not in a pUe^ bnt in a raw, cm their 
edges, so that you can get out any one 
without disturbing the others* Those are 
iome of the principles of order.'' 

••Well, come, Rollo," said Lucy, •♦let ut 
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go and see /our things, and try (a ^ 
them in order ^ right." 

Rollo went, but, as he left the room, h# 
turned round to ask his father if he would 
not come with them, and just show them 
a lit:tle about it. His father said he could 
not come very well then, butif thej would 
try and do as well as they could, he would 
come and look over their work after it was 
done, and tell them whether it was right 
or not. 

Rollo and Lucy went up into Rollo's 
room, and, true enough, they found i)ot a 
little confusion there. But they went to 
work, and soon became very much inter- 
ested in their employment. A great maay 
of the things were new to Lucy, and aa 
they went on arranging them, they often 
stopped to talk and play. In this way 
several hours passed along very pleasantly ; 
and when, at last, they had got them near- 
ly arranged, Rollo went to the windovi 
to throw out some old stones that he cob« 
eluded not to keep any longer, when h4 
exclaimed aloud, 

" O, Lucy, Lucy, come here quick '' 

Lucy ran. Rollo pointed out to t\m 
westera horizon, and said, ^^ See thete' " 
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There was a broad band of briglil 
golden sky all along the western liori* 
zon — clear and beautiful, and extending 
earh way as far as they could see. The 
dark clouds overhead reached down to 
the edge of this clear sky, where they 
hung in a fringe of gold, and the daz- 
zling rays of the sun were just peeping 
under it. The rain had ceased. 
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Rollo and Lucj gazed at it a rnomeat, 
and then ran down stairs as fast as th^; 
iK)^ld gO| calling out, 

/^It is clearing away! It is cleariag 
away ! Father, it is clearing away. Wfl 
ran go and see the freshet*'' 



CLEARING UP. 

They went out upon the steps co U^qk 
at the sky. A few drops of rain wei:e 
still falling, but the clouds appeared to bt) 
breaking in several places, and the trftet 
of golden sky in the west was rising and 
extending. The air was calm, and the 
gplden rays of the sun shone upon the 
$elds and trees, and upon the glittering 
drops that hung from the leaves and 
branches. Rollo and Lucy both said i| 
^as beautiful. : 

They went in and urged their father tq 
go with them down to the brook to see 
Uie fresiiet, but he said they must wait 
till after tea. " It is too wet to go now*'; 
laid he. 

' But, faf hen" said Bol o« '' I do not 
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iltiftk it wHl be any better after lea The 
gromid cannot dry in half an hoar." 

^No," said his father; ^*but the watei 
lirill run off of the paths a great deal, ?vi 
that we can get along much better/' 

" Well, but then it will run off from the 
brook a great deal too, and the freshet 
will n )t be so high." 

" It is a little different with the brook,*' 
his father replied, " for that is very long, 
and the water comes a great way, from 
among the hills. Ndw, while we are tak- 
ing tea, the water will be running into the 
brook back among the hills, faster than it 
will run away here, so that it will grow 
higher and higher for some hours." 

KoUo had no more to say, but he wa^ 
impatient to go. He and Lucy went out 
arnd stood on the steps again. The clouds 
were iM^eaking up and flying away in all 
directions, and large patches of clear blue 
sky appeared every where, giving promise 
rf a beautiful evening. 

« Hark ! " said Rollo ; « what is that? " 

Lucy listened. It was a sort of rojir- 
icg sound down in the woods. Rollo at 
fost thought it was a bear growling 
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** Do you tliink it is a bear ? '' ^ ^id lie 
to. Lucy I with a look of some concern. 

** A bear ! — no," said Lucy, laughing 
<< That is not the way a bear growls. 1 
is the freshet." 

*' The freshet!" said Rollo. 

^^ Yes ; it is the water roaring along th€ 
brook." 

Rollo listened, and he immediately* per- 
ceived that it was the sound of water, and 
he jumped and capered wiUi delight, at 
thinking how fine a sight it must he. 

At the tea-table Rollo's father explained 
the plan he had formed for their going. 
He said it was rather a difficult thing to 
go and see a freshet without getting wet 
— especially for a girl. He and Rollo, 
he said, could put on their good thick 
boots, but Lucy had none suitable for such 
a walk, as it would probably be very wet 
and muddy in.soine places. 

" What shaH we do then ? " said Rollo. 

**• I believe I shall let Jonas go down 
arid draw Lucy in his wagon," said his 
father. ^^How should you like tbati 
Lucy.?" 

Lucy said she should like it vety wet} 
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mid afUir tea they went out to the garden- 
yard door^ where they found Jonas with 
bis waa:on all ready. This wagon Avaa 
one which Jonas had made to draw Rollo 
upon. It was plain and simple, but strong 
and convenient, and perfectly safe. They 
helped Lucy into it, and she sat down on 
lh<5 little seat. Rollo, with his boots on, 
took hdd behind to push, and Jonas 
drew. RoUo's father walked behind, and 
thus they set off to view the freshet. 

They moved along carefully through the 
yard, and then turned by the gate and 
went into the field. The path led therft 
by the garden fence for some distance, 
and they went along very pleasantly for a 
lime, until at length they came to a large 
pool of water covering the whole path. 
There were high banks on each side, so 
that the wagon could not turn out. 

" What shall we do now ? '^ said Rollo. 

**I Can go right through it," said 
Jonas ; ^* it is not deep." 

^* And we can go along on the bank, 
by the $id<3," s^id Rollo. 

"Very well," ^id his father, *Mf you 
we pot afraid, l*ucy," 

Lucv did feel a little afraid at firsti Imf 
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she knew that if her uncle was nillinc 
that she should go, there could not be anj^ 
danger ; so she made no objection. Be« 
sides, she knew that, as Jonas was to walk 
along before her, she could see how deep 
it was, and there could not be any deep 
places without his finding it out before the 
wagon went into them. 

Jonas was barefoot, and did not mind 
wetting his feet ; so he waded in, drawing 
the wagon after him. It was about up to 
his ankles all the way. Lucy looked over 
the side of the wagon, and felt a little fear 
as she saw the wheels half under water ; 
but thev went safely through. 

Presently they began to descend a path 
which led them into the woods. They 
heard the roaring of the water, which grew 
louder and louder as they drew nigh, and 
then RoUo suddenly stopped and said, 

" Why, father, it is raining here in the 
woods now.'* 

Lucy listened, and they heard the drops 
of rain falling upon the ground all around 
theoi ; and yet, looking up, they saw that 
the akjrwas almost perfectly clear Pifs* 
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rntlv the; thought that tltis was only the 
drap» falling off from the leayes ol the trees. 
jRollo said he meant to see ii it was so, 
and he ran out of (he paih, and took bold 
of a s/ender tree with a large top oi 
branches and leaves, and, looking up to «ee 
if any drops would come down, he gave il 
a good shake; and, true enough, down 
came a perteet shower of drops all into 1ms 
face and eyes. At first he was astonished 
at such an unexpected sbowerrbath, bat 
he concluded, o\} the whole, to laugh, and 

he came back wi- 
looking comically 
r laughed a little at 
vent on. 

nore, they came in 

brook. The water 

e places, tlie banks 

tl^ oirrent swept 

g against the rocks, 

; projecting points. 

d) and gazed upon 

the scene a little while, and then Rollo 

said he was going to sail his boats, which 

he had brought in his pocket. 

Just then Jonas saw a plank which was 
nying partly on the bank and partly in the 
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water^ a little up the stream. It had 
boen placed across the brook some dis- 
tance above, for a bridge ; but the freshet 
had brought it away^ and it had drifted 
down to where it then was. 

Jonas said he would find a place fof 
Lucy to stand upon with it. So he went 
and pushed off this plank, and let it float 
down to where the children were stand- 
hig; and then he drew it up upon the 
bhore, and laid it along, so that Lucy 
could stand 4ipon it s^afel^, and launch the 
pea-pod boats. * ... 

These boats were soon all borne away 
rapidly down the stream, out of sight, 
and then they threw in sticks and chips, 
and watched them as they sailed away, 
and M'hirled around in the eddies, oi 
swept down the rapids.. Thus they 
amused themselves a long time, aod ihea 
itowly returned boom. 
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OLD TRUMFISTER. 

RoLLo's mother advised him, when be 
went to bed the evening befofe the day 
fixed upon for the blue berrying, to rise 
early the next morning, and take a good 
reading lesson before breakfast. She said 
he would enjoy himself much more, du- 
ring" the day, if he performed all his usual 
duties before he went. Rollo according- 
ly arose quite early, and, when he came 
in to breakfast, had the satisfaction of tell- 
ing hi$ father that he had read his morn- 
ing lesson, and prepared his basket, and 
was all ready to go. 

He wanted Jonas to go too, and as, the 
last time when he asked his father's per- 
mission that he should go, he lost his re- 
quest by asking it in an improper mannei, 
he determined to be careful this time. 

So he was silent at breakfast lime 
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iirhile I .s father and mother were talniiigi 
and th« D, watching an oppcrtunitjr wh^i 
they seemed disengaged, he asked bii[ 
lather if Jonas might not go with thent. 

^^ I do not think he can very well, for 
ihere is no room for him. Both the chaises 
will be full." 

^* But could not he ride on Old TruoH 
peter ? " said RoUo. 

Old Trumpeter was a white horse^ 
that had served the family some timi?, but 
was now rather old, and not a rery good' 
traveller. 

Rolb's father hesitated a moment, and 
then said, perhaps he might. " You may 
go and tell him that we are going, and 
that if he thinks Old Trumpeter will do to 
c^rry him, he may go. He will be of 
great help to us, if we should get into asy 
difficulty." 

RqIIo thought of the bears that he e^ 
pected to see on the mountain, and rap 
to tell Jonas. Jonas was glad to go* So 
he went and gave Old TrumDeter sontd 
oats, and got the saddle and bn^e read)^; 
He also got out a pair of sadctte-bags that 
he always used on such occasions, and pttf ' 
inti) f hem a Imtchet, ^ dippsr^ a \m}% of 
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m^tdieS) and some rope. On second 
iboQghts, he concluded it would be best to 
pit these things into the chaise-'box, and 
to put the saddle-bags on his horse empty, 
afi he might want them to bring something 
!M>me in. 

After breakfast, Lucy and her father, 
Roilo's uncle George, drove up to the door, 
for they were going too ; and in a short 
time you might have seen all the party 
driving away from the door— Rollo's fa- 
ther and mother in the first chaise, uncle 
George, and Rollo, and Lucy, in the 
second, and Jonas on Old Trumpeter be- 
hind. 

^ They rode on for a mile or two, and 
then turned off of the main road into the 
woods, and went on by a winding and 
beautiful road until they came in sight of 
a range ofmountains, one of which seemed 
very high and near. 

** Is that Benalgon ? '^ said Rollo. 

Vl do not know," said his uncle; ^* I 
have never been to it before; but I sop* 
pofe Jonas can tell." 

^i will call him," said Rollo. So he 
tuined round, and kneeled up upon tlie 
teat, so that he could look out behind 

M 
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the cliaise, for the back cucti^ iVM 
up. Lucy did the same, but Jonas was 
uot to be seen. Tl^y looked a little ledg- 
er, and presently saw bim coming along 
round a curve in the road. They becfc* 
oned to him, and as he rode up, they saw 
he had a bush in hk hand. He came ip 
to the side of the chabe, and -handed it co 
Rollo. 1 1 was a large ;bliieibeiJry--bush, gov** 
ered with beautiful ripe blueberries. Rdto 
took them, and admired the^pn^ery mutrb; 
and at first he was going to divide them be- 
tween Lucy and himself; but they c<Micki^ 
ded, on the whole, to send them pE»rward 
to his mother. Jonas told them the moimH 
tain before them loas Benalgon, amA rode- 
on to carry the blue berry '^ bash to die' 
other chaise. Presently he came back, 
bringing it with him, except a small sprig 
which RoUo's mother had taken off. The 
rest she had sent back to the children. 

" Well, Jonas,'' said uncle George, 
when he got back, *M do not see but that 
Old Trumpeter is strong esough to canry 
you yet.'' 

" O yes, sir," said Jonas, " he is strong' 
enough to carry half a dozen like me.'' 

'' O, iiiK:le George," said Rnlia. «« ielbiai 
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e»fj me triio with' Jon^. I can Me be- 

** Very well ; if you wane to ride with 
t^m a little while^ you may^ if Jonas is 
williag;^^ 

Jonas wa^ and Rdlo got out, and 
fstivihed up upon a stump, by the side of 
the road« Jonas drove up to the stump, 
and Rollo claitiUered up behind him, with 
a switch in his hand. 

** Now, Jonas^'' said he, ^* whenever you 
w^nt'bim td^any fastier, you just speak tu 
ji«,and I will touch him up with niy switch.'' 
I lomad said hie would, and they jogged 
^Ami^ behind' thd chaise. Lucy kneeled 
u^n the cushion, and looked out behind, 
talking with Rxilio. 



DEVIATION. 



.'They went on so very cpiietly for some 
tifHe, until Jonns said there was a turn in 
the foad on before them, where there was 
B^feot^path that led across a ravine, by a 
nearer w^y than the chaise-road, and pro 
posed that Kdk) should ask leave ioi 
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Jonas and himself U> go aciow en h: rae« 
back, and wait for the chaises, when the} 
should come out on the main road. 

So they rode up to the chaise, and fioHq 
put the question to his uncle George. 

His reply was that he could not say any 
thing about it ; Rolio must go and ask h« 
father. 

" Would you go ? '' said Jonas. 

* Yes," said Kdlo. 

" Well, touch up Old Trumpeter theii.^ 

So Rotlo applied hb switch, and the 
horse trotted on fast. Bdio had hard 
work to hold on, but he clasped his arm 
Qght around Jonas's waisty and succeeded 
in keeping his seat. 

Rollo's father and mother were riding 
some distance before them, but they saw 
Jonas coming up, and rode slowly, that be 
might overtake them. 

"Well, Rollo,'' said his father, « hour 
do you like riding douUe ? '' 

"Very much," said Rdlo; "atid we 
want you to let Jonas and I cut iH^ross by 
the horse-path through the valley, and %*ail 
ibr you at the mill." 

^^ Is there a horse-path acfoss heret Jt» 
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** Yes, air," said Jonas. 

** Is it a good path ? '' 

^* It is rather rough, sir. through tlie 
. Hoods and t)ushes ; but it is i pretty good 
road-" 

Rollo's father sat hesitating a momenti 
and then said — 

" You may go, if you choose, but I ad- 
vise you not to." 

" Why do you advise us not to ? '' said 
RoUo. 

" Why, }ou may get into some difficulty^ 
^nd so we get separated.'' 

" Yes, but," said Rolio,^ " it is not near 
so far across, and we shall have time to< 
get through to the mill long before you. 
come along." 

'*Very well, you may do as you 
please." 

" Jonas, what would you do ? Would 
you go, or not ? " 

^^ f think I would not go, if your father 
thinks we had better not." 

^* I want to go very mucb^" said RoIIdw 

" Very well," said his father ; " you art 
willing to go with him, I suppose^ Jonai^ 
ureyounot?" 

" O yes, sir," said Jonas 
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" Well,^' said Rollo, <Mct us go. Wa 
mil l)e very careful, father^ not to get into 
any diflSculty.'* 

So the two chaises rode on, and Jonai 
and Rollo, in a few minutes, turned oflfby 
a narrow path that struck into the woods. 
Just as they were bending down their 
heads to pass ander a great branch of a 
tree, Roilo looked along, and saw hwy 
waving hei handkerchief to him, as the 
chaise which she was in disappeared by a 
turn of the road. 

Rollo at first felt a little uneasy to think 
that he had deserted his cousin, as it were. 
He thought that he should not have liked 
tt exactly, if she had^one oflf, arid left him 
alone so in the chaise. However, it was 
now too late to repent, and his attention 
was attracted by the wild and romantic 
scene aroimd him. The path descend- 
ed obliquely, by a rough, wet, and stony 
way, through a dark forest. He heard 
the sighing of the wind, in the tops oi 
the tall trees, and the melbw notes of 
forest birds, far off, and high, which cam6 
nch and sweet to bis ear with a pecutiai 
expression of solitude and loneliness. 

The lx)ys rode on^ and the path be came 
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iwre and more slippery, stony, and steej^ 
Hoilo clung tight to Jonas, and began tt 
be somewhat afraid. He would have pro* 
posed tOxgo back, but he was ashamed to 
do it. After a little time, he asked Jonat 
wi^ther the path w^ as bad as that aH 
the way. 

" As bad as this ! " said Jonas ; " we 
sail this very good* I u^l show you the 
bad road pretty soon/' 

Bollo looked frightened, Ixit said noth* 
ing. 

'* The road seems more wet than cxim- 
mon to-day," said Jonas, *' I supf)08e on 
account of the rain yesterday ; and i de- 
clare," said he, *< I am afraid we shall find 
the brook up." 

*^ The brook up ! " sakl Bollo. 

**Yes — ^wby did not I think of thai 
before ? However, we must go on now." 

" Why? "said RoUo. " Why cannot we 
go back ? " 

" O, because we should be too late , 
besides, there is no danger, only we may 
ha^Te to w$u)e a little." 

As they went on. the mud in the road 

Sew deeper and deep^, and presently 
kd Trumpeter's legs sunk fiir dc wn aononi 
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pools and mire. RoUo began to feci OKiie 
itnd more alarmed, and heartily wishftd 
that he had taken his father's advice. 

Soon after they came to a place whero 
the path, for some distance before thenif 
Was full of water, deep and miry. Jonaa 
said he thought that they had better go out 
upon one side ; so he made the horse step 
over a log and go in among the trees and 
bushes. The branches brushed and 
^ratched Rollo unmercifully, though he 
bent down, and lejined over to this side 
and that, continually, to escape them. He 
asked Jonas why this path had not dried, 
as well as the main road, where the chaises 
had gone ; and Jonas told him that the sun 
and the wind were the great means of 
drying the open road, but that this narrow 
and secluded path was shaded from the 
sun, and sheltered from the wind, and 
that the water consequently remained a 
long time among the moss, and roots, and 
auure. 

After a time, they got back into the 
path again, and, going on a litde farlbeir, 
they came down to the margin (^ the 
Inrook. They found that it wcis ^^ up»" as 
Jonas h?d feared. At the place where 
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ibe fmth went down and crossf rd the brooks 
9i deep cut had been worn in the two op 
posite banks, and this was filled with wd 
ter, and above and below the stream 
rushed on in a torrent. Jonas hesitated 
a moment, and then asked Rollo if he 
thought he could hold on, while they wofe 
riding through Rollo said he was afraid 
it was so deep as to drown them. Jonas 
then said that he might get off and stand 
upon a rock by the side of the path, white 
he rode through, first, to see how it wai^i 
and that then he would come back foi 
him. 

So Rollo got off, in fear and trembling, 
aod stood on the rock, while Jonas urg^ 
his horse into the water. Old Trumpetet 
did not much like this kind of travellingi 
but Jonas half persuaded and half com- 
pelled him to go through. When he was 
in the middle, the water came Up so high, 
that J>nas was obliged to lift up his febt 
to keep them from l^ing wet. Presently, 
howevf^r, it became more shoal, aa thii 
hofse walked slowly along ; and at last he 
ikirly reached the dry ground, and stood 
dripping on the bank. 

Roll > was glad to see that die wiftiv 
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was no cleeper, but was still afraid to go 
over. lie told Jonas he could not goovei 
there, and that he must go back with 
him. 

"No,'' said Jonas, " that would not be 
right,'' 

" Why," said Rollo, " we can ride fast, 
and overtake them." 

" Not very soon," said Jonas. " If wi.' 
go back now, they will get to the mill be- 
fore us, and then will be very anxious and 
unhappy, thinking that .something has hap- 
pened to us ; and perhaps your father will 
come through here after us. Now it was 
your^own plan, coming across here, and 
you ought not to make other people suflK^i* 
by it. Your father advised you not to 
come." 

" I know it," said Rollo ; " what a 
foolish boy I was ! I shall certainly he ' 
drowned." 

" O no," said Jonas, " there is no rfefil 
danger, or I should not make you go ; ** 
and so saying, he came back slowly thrdOjgjli 
the ^at^r. "See," said he, "it is Hoi 
very de«jp." 
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LITTLE MOSETTE. 



After M)me further persuasion. R4AI0 ^ 
m behind him, and they began to mcike 
their way slowly through the water again. 
OUl Trumpeter staggered along, but nol 
very unsteadily on the whole, until he got 
a little past the middle, when i^e blun- 
dered upon a stone on the bottom, which 
he could not see, and fell down on his 
knees. Jonas caught up his feet, in an 
instant, and Rollo had his already drawn 
up behind him, and they both grasped the 
Sciddle convulsively. The horse happened 
to regain his feet again in a moment, so 
that they contrived to hold on ; and in a 
few minutes they were drawn out safely 
upon the shore, without even getting their 
feet wet. 

"Well, Old Trumpeter," said Jonas, 
•*you have done pretty well for you, and you 
have got the mire washed ofl your legs, at 
any rate. But, Rollo, what is that ? " 

lie pointed back, as he said this, to a 
little tuft floating round and round in a small 
eddy, made by a turn of the brook, just 
above whert 'hey had crossed. He turned 
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his horse towards it. "It is a bird's 
nest/' said he. 

" So it is," said Rollo; "and I verilj 
h<;lievp there is a little bird in it." 



Jonas jumped off of the horse^ handed 
the bridle to Rollo, and took op a long 
stick lyinfi: on the ground, and very gewtly 
and cautiously drew the nest in to tita 
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shore. He took it up with greal care, 
and brought it to Rollo. 

There was a little bird in it, scarcely 
fledged. Jonas said he bcilieved it was a 
robin, and that it must have been washed 
off from its place on some bush, by the 
freshet in the brook. The bottom of the 
nest was soaked through by the water, as 
if it had been floating some time ; and the 
little bird kept opening its mouth wide 
The poor little thing was hungry, and 
heard Jonas and Rollo, and thought they 
were its mother, come to give it something 
to eat. 

" What shall we do with him ? " said 
Rollo. 

" He will die if we leave him here," 
said Jiinas, " for he has lost his mother now. 
I think we had better carry him home, if 
we can, and feed him, till he is old enough 
to fly." 

** He is hungry,'^ said Rollo ; " let ua 
feed him now.'*' 

•* We have not any thing to feed him 
with* Perhaps I can catch a fly, or a 
grasshopper.'^ 

**0, that will not do,*' said Rolio 
g 10 N 
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^^you might as well kill him as kiU a 
grasshopper." 

Jouas could not reply to this, aud tbej 
concluded to carry nest and all cajrefuUy 
to the mill, and show it to Rollo's lather 
there. But how to carry it was the difli- 
culty. If either of them undertook Uf 
liold it in one hand, he was afraid the 
bird mi^ht be jdted out ; and neither of 
them had but one hand to spare, for Hollo 
must have one hand to hold on with^ and 
Jonas one to drive. At last Jonas took 
off his cap, and placed it bottom upwardj 
on the saddle before him, and put the nest, 
with the bird in it, in that, and then drove 
carefully along. The road grew mi)ch 
smoother and bettei after they passed the 
brook ; and, after gomg on a short distance 
farther, they came in sight of the mill. 

They had been detained so long that 
the chaises had reached the mill beforo 
them ; and the party in the chaises were 
looking out down the path where they ex 
pected the boys were to come out, watch- 
mg for them with considerable interest. 

*f There they come at last," said I^ey. 
w she perceived a movement among tiif 
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bushes, and wsaw Old Trumpetei^s whm 
head coming forward. 

** Yrs," said Rollo's mother, " I ut thej 
have met with some accident. Jonas has 
Inst his cap," 

By this time the boys had emerged 
from the bushes, and were coming along 
the path slowly, Jonas bareheaded, and 
Roilo holding on carefully. Lucy saw 
that Jonas was holding something l>efor« 
him, on the saddle, and wondered what it 
was. RoUo's mother said she was afraid 
they had got hurt. 

As soon as they came within heariiij> 
Rollo heard his father's voice calling onu 
to him, 

" Rollo, what is the matter ? Ha^'fe you 
p;ot into any difficulty ? " 

" Yes, sir," said Rollo; < we had some 
difficulty ; and I should be sorry I did not 
take your advice, only then we should uU 
have found this little bird." 

" What bird ?" said they all. 

By this time, they had come up near 
the chaises, and Jonas carefully lifted the 
Urdsnest out of his cap, and held it so that 
they could all see it, while Rollo told them 
the story. They all looked much pleased 
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but Lucy seemed in delight. She wastfid 
to have it go in their chaise, and askefl 
Rollo to let her hold the nest in hef 
lap. 

RoIIo did not answer very directly, foi 
he was busy looking at the bird, — ^seeing 
him open his mouth, and wishing be had 
something to give him to eat, 

" Father," said he, " what shall we feed 
him with ? Jonas was going to catch a 
grasshopper, but I thought that WQuld 
not be rigbt," 

" Why not ? " said uncle George. 

"Because," said Rollo, "he has as good 
a right to his life as the bird. Has not be, 
father?" 

" Not exactly," said his father : " a bird 
is an animal of much higher grade than a 
grasshopper, and is probably much more 
sensible of pain and pleasure, and his life 
is of more vabie ; just as a man is a much, 
higher animal than a bird. It would be 
right to kill a bird to save a man's life, 
even if he were only an animal ; and so it 
would be right to destroy a grasshopper, 
or a worm, to save a robin." 

" But I read in a book once," said Lucy. 
^*that, when we tread on a w^orm, he faeli 
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ts miich pain in being killed as a giant 
trttold." 

" 1 do not think it is true," said he. " 1 
Jiink that there is a vast diversity among 
the different animals, in respect to their 
liensibility to pain, according to their struc^ 
ture, and the delicacy of their organiza* 
tion. I think a crew of a fishing-vessel 
might catch a whole cargo of mackerel, 
and not cause as much pain as one of 
their men would suffer in having his leg 
bitten off by a shark," 

"Well, father," said Rollo, "*) you 
think we had better give him a gi'isshop- 
per?" 

" O no," said Lucy ; " a grasshop- 
per wouid not be good to eat, he has got 
so many elbows sticking out. Let us 
■giire him some blueberries." 

" O yes," said Rollo, " that would be 
bffautiftil." 

So he slid down off of Old Trumpeter's 
hack, and ran to the side of the road to 
see if he could not find some blueberries. 

He brought a few in his hand, and bin 
father took them, saying that he would 
(bed the bird for him. He squeezed out 
the pulp of the berries, and then made a 
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durpiD^ sound, when the bird opened hu 
mouth, and he fed him with the soft pul{% 
and threw away the skins. After giving 
the bird two or three berries in this waj, 
they put him back into the nest, and gave 
the nest to Lucy to hold in her lap, and 
all the party prepared to go on. 

They rode along about a mile faither, 
and then came to the place where they 
must leave the horses, and prepare to as- 
cend the mountain on foot. They unhar- 
nessed them, so that they might stand more 
quietly, and then fastened them to trees 
by the side of the road. 

While they were thus taking care of 
their horses, Ilollo and Lucy were standiijg 
br, with Rollo's mother looking at the 
bml* 

" What are you going to do with him, 
Hollo ? " said his mother. 

" Why, I should like to carry him homei 
and keep him, if you are willing.* 

" I am, on one condition." 

♦* What is that?" 

" You must keep him in a cage with the 
door always open, so that^ as soon as he if 
old enough to fly away, he may go if JN^ 
chooses." 
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" Then he will ceiiainly fly away, and 
ire shall lose him forever," said Lucy, 

" That is the only condition," replied 
Rollo's mother. 

" But why, mother,'' said he, " why 
may we not keep him shut up safe ? " 

" If I were to tell you the reasons now, 
they would not satisfy you, you are so eager 
to keep him. I think you had better deter- 
mine to comply with the condition, gobd 
humoredly, and say no more about it, but 
try to think of a name for him." 

" Well, mother, what do you think would 
be a good name ? " 

" I do not know : you and Lucy must 
think of one." 

Just then uncle George finished tying 
his horse, and came along to where the 
children were standing, and, hearing their 
conversation, and finding that Lucy and 
Rotlo were perplexed about a name, he 
told theni he thought they might, not im- 
properly, call him Noah, as, like Noah, by 
floating in a sort of ark, he was saved 
frmn a flood. 

^^ I think he was more like Moses than 
Noah," said Lucy. 

"Why? "said her father 
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** liccause Moses was a litde thini 
when thej foand him, and tbea the Ark «[ 
bulrushes was something like a birdso^st* 
i think you had better name him Moses^ 
Rollo," said she. 

Rollo seemed a little at a loss : he said 
he thought he was a g(x>d deal like Moses« 
but then he did not think that Moses was 
a very pretty name for a bird. 

"Do you think it is, mother ? " said b«. 

*' I do not know but that it wouldi 4o 
very veil. You might alter it a little ; c^U 
him Mosette, if you think that wouk} be 
any better for a bird's name." 

Rollo and Lucy repeated the name Mo- 
sette to themselves several time^, andoQii<- 
eluded that they should like it verym«cb. 
By this time, the horses were all ready, 
m\d Jonas recommended that they shwW 
hide Mosette away somewhere, until they 
returned from the mountain^ for it would 
be troublesome to them, and somewhat 
dvingerous to the bird, to cai^ry him op and 
down. ? ! ; 

The children approved of this |^kw, 
tViough they were rather unwilling to(pait 
with the bird, at all. They went jusj^^iiilp 
tl«e bH<4ies and found a very secrptpfaMnBi 
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by the corner of a large rock, where the' 
shrubs and wild flowers grew thick, so that 
it would be entirely out of sight. 



GOING UP. 



They then set forward, the children in 
advance of the rest. Jonas walked with 
RoUo and Lucy, and he had round his 
waist a broad leather belt, which he al- 
ways wore on such occasions, and which 
had, on one side, his hatchet and knife, 
and on the other a sort of bag or pocket, 
containing several things, such as matches, 
;i little dipper, &c. 

Rollo's father and mother, and his uncle 
George, walked along behind them. The 
way was, for some distance, a sort of cart- 
path, too steep and rough for a chaise, 
but hard and dry, and pretty comfortable 
walking. Rollo and Lucy asked Jonas H 
he would not tell them a story, as they 
wept along, to beguile the w^ay, 

Jonas began a story, alx>ut a boy that 
lived a long time on a mountain alone 
fattt he had not proceeded far, before thej 
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heard a roice behind, calling them* Tk^$ 
looked back, and saw that Rollo's biim 
was beckoning them to stop. 

They waited till he came up, and he 
tdld them he wanted to give them theii 
orders for the day ; and they were rules, he 
said, which ought to be observed on all 
l>errying expeditions, by children. 

" Firsty^ said he, " always keep in 
sight of w£. For this purpose, watch xm 
all the time, when we are slopping, asni 
keep before, rather than behind} when w^ 
are walking. 

" Second. Take no unnecessary stepfSi 
but keep in the right pattv aiul w^ 
slowly and steadily there, so as to s^m^ 
your strength. Otherwise you will gel 
tired out very soon. 

" Third* Do not touch any flower #| 
berry that you see, except blueberfi^ 
without first showing them to one of ut^'? 

The children listened to thes^ rv^s, ai^ 
promised to obey them, and theo vf^kiA 
OB. They tried to walk slowly and st^aj^ 
ily, listening to Jonas's story. TheytUam^li 
ofl*, after a time, into a narrower and Srteeper 
path, and ascended, stepping ff:om 9toii0 |y 
itone The trees and bushes hmng vm 
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llt^ir beads, making th^ walk shaclj^^ and 
tmA. 

After slowly ascending in this way, foi 
sotne time, they came out of the woods 
into an opening of rocky ground, and 
patches of blueberry-bushes. They saw, 
also, at some distance before them three 
or four boys, sitting u}X)n a rock, with 
pails and baskets in their hands, talking 
and laughing loud. They did not take 
much notire of them, but walked on quiet- 
ly. They were going on directly towards 
them, but Rollo's father called them, and 
planted for them to turn off to the right, 
round a rocky precipice which was in that 
direction. 

The children were turning accordingly, 
when they &eard a shout from the boys 
before them, — "Hallo,— come this way, 
and we ^U show you where the blueber- 
ries are." 

« Father," said Rollo, as he stopj»ed 
Rltd turned round to his father, " the Iwys 
say they will show us the blueberrieSj, out 
tllal way: shall we go and see?" 

•^iNo," said his father in a low v.^ice, 
cb that the boys did not hear. ^^No : go 
die way 1 told you." 
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The J went along, and presently gol 
nnind the precipice out of sight of the 
boys again. They walked slowly until 
their parents overtook them. 

"Father," said RoUo, "why could you 
not let us go out with those boys ? They 
said they were thickest out there." 

" Because," said he, " I presume thej 
are not good boys, and I do not want you 
to have any thing to do with them." 

" But, father, they must be .good boys, 
or they would not want to show us the 
blueberries. If they were bad, selfish 
l»ys, they would want to keep all the 
good places to themselves." 

If Rollo had only asked his father, in a 
modest manner, how it could be that the 
lioys were bad, when they' wanted to 
show him the best place for blueberries, it 
would have been very proper; but his man- 
ner of speaking showed a silly confidence 
in his own opinion, which was very wrong. 
His father, however, did not alrtempt to 
reason with him, but only said, 

" I think they are bad boys, for I over- 
heard them using bad language ; and i 
wish you to have nothing to do witk 
tlieni/' 
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He llicii found a good place for them 
to begin to gather their berries. It was a 
beautiful spot of open ground, between 
♦he thick woods on one side, and a broken, 
rocky precipice on the other. 

Uncle George took Jonas forward alone, 
until they were out of sight, and presently 
returned without him. Rollo asked wheie 
Jonas was gone, and his uncle told him 
that that was a secret at present. They 
heard, soon after, the strokes of his hatchet 
in the woods, on before them, but could 
not imagine what he could be doing. 

Thus things went on very pleasantly, 
and they gathered a large quantity of ber- 
ries. There was, indeed, in the course of 
the day, a serious difficulty between Roffo 
and the bad boys ; and there is an ac- 
count of it given in the next story of 
"^Trouble on the Mountain." With 
this exception, e\ery thing went on well 
antil about noon, when Roilo observed 
Ihat Jonas had bei n missing a long time 
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TlIK SECRET OUT. 



"Where is Jonasi all this time?" saM 
llollo to Lucy. e. 

Lucy said that he had l>eon busy, a 
Icng time, doing something over beyond 
some rocks, but she did not know what, 
for her father told her she must not go to 
see. Rollo wondered what the secret 
was, and he was just going to ask his 
father to let him go and see what Jona$ 
was doing, when they saw him coming 
out from the bushes. He came up to 
Rollo's father, and told him that it was aU 
ready. Then Rdllo's father called to all 
the company, and told them it was time to 
stop gathering berries, and they might 
take up their baskets and follow him. 

The baskets and pails were heavy and 
full, and the whole party walked along, 
carrying them carefully towards the plac6 
where Jonas had come from. Rollo^s 
(iuher led the way. They entered into a 
little thicket, and passed through it by a 
narrow path. They came out presonily 
into a sort of opening, on a brow of the 
mountain On one side they could Icolf 
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down upon a vast extent of country, ex- 
hibiting a beautiful variety of forests, 
rivers, villages, and farms. On the olhei 
side was a rocky precipice, rising abruptly 
to a considerabte height, and then sloping 
off towards the summit of the mountain. 
They walked along a few steps on a 
smooth surface of the rock, between patches 
of grass and blueberry-bushes, until Lucy 
and Rollo ran forward to a brook which 
came foaming down the precipice, and 
then, after tumbling along over rocks a 
little way, took another foaming leap 
down the mountain, and was lost among 
the trees below. 

The party all stepped carefully over this 
brook, and then walked along up the bank 
on the opposite side until they came to 
the precipice. Here they were surprised 
and pleased to see a largQ bower built, in 
front of a little sort of cavern or recess in 
the rock. Jonas had built it of large limbs 
of trees and bushes, which he had leaned 
up against the rock, in s^ich a manner as to 
enclose a large space within. There was 
an opening left round on the farther side, 
next the rock, and they all went round 
and went in — Rollo first, then Lucy, then 



yGoogk 



160 BLU£BERRTt?r6. 

the others. They found that sniociA 
and clean logs and stones were arranged 
around the sid^s of the bower ; and in the 
middle, on a carpet of leaves, was very 
abundant provision for a rustic dinner. 

There was bread, and butter, and ham, 
and gingerbread, and pie, and glasses for 
water from the brook. Rollo and Lncy 
wondered how all those things could have 
got up the mountain. Presently, however, 
they recollected that, when they were com- 
ing up, Jonas had two covered baskets to 
bring, and they thought, at the time, that 
they seemed to be heavy. 

Thiis the day passed away, and towardi 
evening they came down the mountain. 
Some remarkable things happened When 
they were coming down, which will b« 
related in the sto^ called ^< Troubub oh 

THE MOUNTAIM.^' 
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TROUBLE ON THt MOUNXyN 



BOASTING. 



"* How pleasant it is here ! " said Rolk 
to his cousin Lucy, as they were gath- 
ering blueberries high up on old Mount 
Benalgon, the day they went up with 
Rollo's father and mother, and uncle; 
^^and how thick the Mueberries are, 
Lucy!" 

" Yes," said Luc ^ " they are very thick, 
1 think ; and how far we can see now, 
we are up here so high ! I wish ue were 
up on that great high rock." 

Rollo looked where Lucy ix)inted, and 
he saw, away above them, a rocky* sum- 
mit projecting out from the mountain. 
The front of the rock was ragged and pre- 
cipitous, but it was flat and mossy upon 
the lop, and firs and other evergreen trees 
grew there, some of them hanging ovci 
lite edge. 
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" 1 wish I could get up tbere^'^ said 
Lucy. 

" I wish I could too,'' said Bcilo. ** I 
sliould like to climb up one of those trec^ 
«vhich hangs over, and then I could look 
down." 

" O, Rolk)," said Lucy, " you would not 
dare to climb up one of those trees." 

" Yes, I should dare to," said Rollo. 

Rolto was sometimes a proud, boasting 
bev, pretending that he could do gn^^it 
things, and talking very largely. This 
was one of his greatest faults ; and when^ 
ever he seemed td be in this boasting moodt 
be almost always got into some difficulty 
after it. There is a text in the Bible that 
was proved true, very often, in Rollo's 
case. It is this — " rride cometh before 
destruction, and a haughty spirit before a 
fall." KoIIo had a sad fall this day, though 
it was not from that higk rock. It was a 
cKiferent sort of a fall from that^ as we 
shall presently see.. 

♦^ Lucy," said he againy " I do nor lm» 
Ueve but that I could get up u|X)o liiaS 
rock rnjrself. I can: climb rocks." 
* ♦^ O no, y3u could not," said fjucy 

**Why, 3'es, I sie a way." i 
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>^ Which way ?»' . 
•^ O, round by that great black lag 
I'here is a path there through the bush 

"O no," said Lucy, "you could uot 
get up there. But there are some boya 
by that log ; what boys arc they ? " 

Rollo looked. They were some boys 
which they had seen coming up the moun- 
tain, and RoUo's father had warned him 
not to go near them. They had wanted 
Rollo to go with them before, hit his 
father had forbidden it. liollo wanted *o 
gih and now he was glad to see thena 
aj2[ain ; but Lucy was sorry. 



GErriNQ IN TROUBLE. 

The blueberries were very thick and 
}afge, and the bottoms of the baskets 
were soon covered with them. Each 
one piicked where he found them most 
plenty. 

Rollo and Lucy kept pretty near to^ 
gcther, talking, and gradually strayed awaj 
^ gome distance from the rest of the parly 
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4fter a little while, Rollo looked U| anc 
mw the three boys pretty near them. As 
soon as Lucy saw them so near, she OKifetl 
along towards their parents; and RoHo 
ought to have done so too, but he remained 
where he was, and presently one of thfe 
boys came np to him, 

*' Why did you not come up where wc 
were ? '' said he. " They were thicker out 
there,'^ 

•*My father would not let me,'* baW 
Rollo. 

**0, come along,^ said the boy; **he 
Will not care. Beside*, he will not kiio# 
it. He is busy picking by himself. He 
does not mind where you are.'' 

Rollo thought this was not exactly the 
way that a gciid boy would speak of obey- 
ing a father, but he wanted very much to 
see the place where the berries were so 
Bwntb thicker. 

^ How far is it ? '' daid he to the bo}% 

** O, it is only a little way— just around 
Mrat rock.'' 

By this time the other two boys camkr 
Df), and they talked with Rollo a lirtfo 
wMIe, and endeavored lo persuade him tor 
go. He said finaHy that he would go nni 
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n^ his father^ So he left bis basket, aii4 
went vind asked his father if he niighi 
just go with those boys round the rock« 
He said the Uueberries were much thick* 
er around there, and also that he had been 
talkiug with the boys, and he was sure 
they were good boys. 

" No, Rollo," said his father, decidedly, 
^* I cannot think that any boys that U9e 
bad language can be good boys, or saf^ 
companions for you, I had rather you 
would keep with us. If they speak to 
vpu, answer them civilly ; but the less you 
have to s<iiy to them or do with them, the 
better. In fact, I had rather you would 
not go back to them at all,'' • j 

, •* I must," said RoUo, " to ;get tny bas- 
ket." 

•lie accordingly returned to his basket^! 
HxfA told the boys that his father preferred 
that he should stay where he was. 

The biggest boy of the three was a rag- 
ged and dirty^looking boy; the others 
caUed him Jim, and he talked with ROII0 
a ^x)d deal Hollo's consrience reprored 
h^n for not leaving them, and gomg teck, 
to his father; but b) wanted to stay i^i 
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hear tlieir talk, and he quieted his eoif^ 
science by saying to himself that hisfariidi 
told him to treat them civilly. At first 
the boj's were careful what they said to 
Rollo ; but at length Jim grew more and 
more bold. He used language which 
Rollo knew was wrong, and he told RoUo 
that he was a fool to stick so close to hiii 
father; that he was big enough to find 
his way alone all over the mountain, if he 
was of a mind to. 

All this Rollo was silly enough to be- 
lieve, and, as his father only required him 
to keep in sight, he thotight he would 
show the boys that he was nr#t so muefa 
afraid as they thought he was ; and so ht 
gradually moved off farther and farther 
from his parents, as he went on graduaHy 
filling up his basket. Lucy, in the mean 
time, went nearer and nearer to them, and 
in a short time was safely gathering her 
blueberries by her aunt's side. 

Things went on so for an hour. ElcAlo's 
mother asked his father whether he bad 
not better call Rollo to them. 

"No," said he; " I have told him hii 
duty once, platnly, and now, if he doe? tiof 
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i& it> he must take the consequeiices« 
I believe I shall leave him to himself." 

The boys went on talking to one an- 
.Mher and to Rollo, telling various stories 
about their running away from school^ 
stealing apples, and such things. RoUo 
was much interested in listening to them, 
though he knew, all the time, that he was 
lioing wrong. But he had not the cour- 
age to 'eave them abruptly, as he ought to 
have done, and go back to his father. 

Rolio took a great deal of pains with 
4he berries he picked ; he chose the largest 
and ripest, and was very careful not to 

fet in ^ly sticks and leaves. His bas 
et was small, and he intended, as soon as 
he got h full, to carry it carefully to his 
mother, and pour his berries into her large 
tin pail. He was succeeding finely in 
this, but then he had insensibly strayed 
away so far from his father, that now he 
was entirely out of hk sight. 

At length, as Jim was sittkg on a log u 
icst himself, as he sadd^ he saw a little 
bird alight on the branch of a block stump 
Bear. 

"Hush,^ said he, "there is a Bob- a 
link. See how I will fix him." 
k p 
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So saying, he picked up a stone/ and w^ 
going to throw iu 

Rdlo begged him not to kill that pretty 
little bird' but he paid no attention to 
what Rollo said. He threw the stone 
with all his force ; but fortunately it did 
not hit the bird. It struck the limb that 
the bird was perched upon, and shivered 
rt to fragments, and the bird flew away, 
terrified. 

" Now, what did you do that for r '^ said 
Rollo ; " you might have hit him,^' 

" Hit him ! '' said he ; " I meant to hit 
him, to be sure." 

" But what good does it do to kill little 
|»irds ? I found one this morning, and I 
»«^uld not kill him for any tiling." 

" Where did you find him ? " said Jim* 

Rollo then told the boys all al)out his 
finding a little bird, in its nest floating in 
the brook, and about their naming hit» 
Mosette; as is described in the st6ry 
called " Blueberrying ; " and Jim sJiid^ if 
he had found him, he would ha^'e put him 
On a fence, for a mark to fire stones at. 
** I would have made him peep, I tell yon/ 
laid he. 

Rollo said be would not have him killed 



yGoogk 



TAOUBLK ON THE MOCmTAlN. Ill 

vn aoy account. He was going to earn 
him home, and feed him, and tame him. 

" But where is he now ? " said Jim. 

** O, we hid him behind a stone, dowd 
at the foot of the mountain, where our 
horses are tied." 

** But how can you find him again ? " 
iaid Jim. 

"O," said Rollo, "we know; it waii 
behind the corner of a stone, just in the 
bushes, where we tied the horse." 

Jim winked at the other boys when 
Rollo said this, though Rollo did not see 
it. He was vexed with Rolb, 1)ecause he 
reproved him for stoning the bird. 

" I would set him up for a mark, if I had 
him," said Jim. " I wish I had been there 
when you found him ; I would have taken 
him away from you." 

"No, you would not have taken him 
«»way. Jonas would not let you." 
- " Jonas ! who is Jonas ? and what do 
j^u think I care for Jonas ? " said he. 

He then came up to Rollo, and lookeO 
iMio his basket, and saw it nearly full of 
Wge rip 3 blueberries. 

•*And 1 believe," said he, "that jou 
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have stolen some of mj berries out of mj 
basket, while I have been sitting nere.'* 

** No, I have not," said RoUo. ** I have 
not touched your basket, '^ 

** Ycu have," said Jim, fiercely, " and I 
vs ill ha> e them back again. Besid'^^s, I put 
some into yours, while you went to your 
father. So half the berries in your basket 
are mine." 

This was a lie ; but bad boys, Kke Jim 
will always lie, when they have any thins 
to gain by it. He came up to Rollo, and 
began to pull his basket away from him, 
Rollo struggled against him, and began to 
cry. But Jim was too strong for him : he 
tipped his basket over, poured a great 
many of the berries into his own basket, 
and the rest were spilled over on to the 
ground. Then, angry at Rollo's screams 
and cries, he trampled on all the berries 
that were on the ground, and was begin* 
ning to run away. Rollo caught hold of 
the skirt of his coat, screaming all the 
time for his father. Jim turned round, and 
struck Rollo with his fist, knocked hioi 
down, and then he and the other boys .*<el 
off, as fast as they could run, tlurough tba 
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Irishes; and tbey disappeared just as 
Rollo's father and Jonas came hastening 
to his aid. 



They raised RoUo up, and his father 
took him in his arms to carry him away. 
He saw that there had been some serious 
difficulty with the bad boys, 4)ut he did 
not ask Rollo any thing about it, then ; 
for he knew that he could not talk intelli* 
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gfHjr till he had done crying. Rolki laid 
his head down on his father's shoulder, ai 
he walked along, and sobbed bitterly 



A TEST OF PENrrENCE. 

His father carried him back to where 
his mother and uncle were, who were com- 
ingtowards him looking anxiously. 

They presently got pretty near them 
Rollo still continuing to cry. His father 
then said to him, 

" Rollo, be still a moment. 1 want to 
speak to you." 

When he first took Rollo up, he did not 
command him to be still, for he knew that 
it would do no good. He was then sc 
overwhelmed with pain and terror, that 
he could not help crying ; and his fether 
never commanded impossibilities. By 
this time, however, the pain, and the im* 
mediate terror, had so far subsided, that 
his father knew he could now control him- 
self, and Rollo knew that he must obey 
He accordingly stopped crying aloud, and 
tried to listen to his father. 
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"Hollo," said his father, "I pity ycm 
fery much. I warned you against this 
bad company, and now I perceive you 
have got into some difficulty with them ; 
but I cannot hear your story about it till 
we get home. It is your own fault that 
has brought you into trouble ; and now 
you must not extend your trouble over all 
our party, and spoil our happiness, as you 
have your own. I must go and put you 
by yourself, until you get entirely com- 
posed and pleas?^nt, and then you may 
join us again." 

** But, father," said Rollo, beginning to 
cry afresh at the thoughts of the boys^ treat- 
ment of him, " they came up to me, and 
—and—" 

" Stop, Rollo," said his father- " Be 
stilL You cannot tell the story intelligi- 
Ibly now, and if you could, I should not Le 
willing to listen to it. You must not say 
any thing about it, unless yoi\ are ques* 
tioned, until we get home." 

By this time they came up pretty near 
the place where the rest of the party were ; 
but his father did not take him there. He 
turned aside, and, putting Rollo down, ha 
led him along to a smooth log, which laf 
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iteong sortie old trees, close by, and roJif 
hhn to sit there, until he was entirely coiii- 
posed and pleasant again, and ther to 
come to him, or to go to picking berries 
again, just as he pleased. 

Rollo iat on the log, for some time, 
with his empty basket by his side, mourn* 
ing over his sorrows. Lucy came to him, 
and endeavored to console him. She 
begged him not to cry ; and she poured 
6\it half of her own berries into his basket, 
stnd told him that they could soon fill it full 
again, if he would come with her to a 
^ood thick place she had found. Rollo 
became gradually tjuiet and composed, and 
walked along with Lucy. 

Lucy had indeed found a place whcfe 
(he berries were very thick and large, and 
Rplto determined to be as industrious as 
bossible. They wol-ked awav very busi- 
ly for half an hour, attid Rollo gradually 
Recovered his spirits^ 

. His mother watched him from time W 
time, and when she saw that he was good- 
humored again, she said to his father^ 

^^ Rollo seems to be picking his berrieff 
^ery pleasantly. I rather think he h wonnj 
ht his coilduet." 
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"Yes, I see he \s getting good-hnmortd 
Again, but I am afraid he is not truly pen* 
itent. It is easier to forget a sin, than ta 
be sorry for it. It is very easy, however, 
for IIS to ascertain." 

" How can we ascertain ? " asked his 
mother. 

"Why, if you should go and ask him 
about It, if he is really penitent, he will be 
troubled most to think of his disobedience 
m going into the bad company ; but if he 
is not penitent, he will not think of that, 
but only go to scolding about the bad 
lioys." 

"That is true," said she. " I have a 
great mind to go and try him." 

Rollo's father thought it would be a 
good plan, and she, accordingly, walked 
along . towards Rollo slowly, gathering 
berries as she went. 

Ilollo saw her coming, and said, " Here 
is mother, Lucy ; let us go and give her 
our berries." 

So saying, he carried his ba^ket up to 
htui Very pleasantly, and said, " Here,molk- 
er, see, here are all these berries I hdM 
been picking for you." 
12 
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" Ah," said she, " did you pick aD 
the.se for me ? " 

** E — h — no," said he ; " not ail ; liUcy 
gave me some." 

" Well, Lucy, I am very much obliged 
to you, and I am glad to see that you, 
RjoUo, are pleasant again ; I am sorry you 
went and got into difficulty with those 
boys," 

" They came and took away my berries," 
said he, " and struck me — that great ugly 
Jim." 

The feelings of vexation and anger 
against the bad boys began to rise again 
in Rollo's mind, the moment he began to 
talk about them, and he was just going to 
cry. His mother stopped him, saying, 

" You need not tell me about him any 
more. I see how it is." 

" How what is ? " said Rollo. 

" How it is about your being sorry* 
Your father told me that, if you were truly 
penitent for what happened about those 
boys, I should find you, when I came to 
talk with you about it, grieved for yarn 
(mn fault, and if you wore not penitent, 
you would only be angrj at (heirs. I sea 
which it is." 
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RoIIo was silent a moment. Ho fell 
the trdth and justice of the distinction: 
but, like all bojs who are not sorry for the 
wrong they have done, he could not resist 
the temptation to try to justify himself by 
throwing the blame on others. So he 
began to tell her something more about 
" that cross old Jim," but she interrupted 
him, and told him she did not wish to heaf 
any thing about that " cross old Jim." 
He was not her boy, she said, and she had 
nothing to do with him or his faults. 

She then went to talking about other 
things, and helped RoUo begin to fill his 
nasket again He showed her where the 
berries were thickest, and led her round 
behind a rocic to show her a beautiful wild 
ffower that he had found ; he said he 
did not bring it to her, for his father had 
told him not to touch any flowers or bar* 
ries that they did not know, for fear they 
might be poisonous. 

After a little while, Rollo's mother left 
him and Lucy together, and went back to 
lif^here his father and uncle were. 

" Well," said they, " how did you find 
RbHd?" 

•* rieasart. but not penitent " said fliicr 
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Lucy .ind RoUo went ou gathering l)e^ 
ries some time after Rollo's mother left 
him, in silence. Rollo felt rather unhappy 
but he was not subdued. His heart was 
still proud and unhumbled, and after a 
time, he said to Lucy, 

*' It seems to me very strange that my 
mother does not think .hose boys were to 
blame any for doing so." 

" She does think they were to blame^ 
Rollo," I know. 

" No, she does not : she will not hear me 
say any thing about them." 

Lucy did not answer, because she knew 
it would do no good to dispute with Rollo, 
while he was so unreasonable. Rollo ought 
to have been willing to have seen bis 
fault, and to have felt truly sorry for it ; 
but he was not, and so Lucy thought it 
was better not to talk with him about it 
at all. If he had been truly sorry, and 
^ad gone and told his father so, and asked 
his forgiveness, he would have been happy 
again. 

But as it was, he was not happy. The 
recollection of his disobedience and sin 
would remain in his mind, and though he 
tried to talk, and laugh, and play, as usual. 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



TROUBLE ON THE MOUNTAIN. 191 

his mind was not much at ease. In fact, 
he was secretly glal when the time arrived 
for going home. 

The party all gathered together on a 
smooth piece of ground, about the middle 
ot the afternoon, to make their arrange- 
ments for going down the mountain. 
They put their baskets, filled beautifully 
with blueberries, together on the grass, 
while they sat on the stones and logs 
around, to rest a little before walking 
down. 

Then Rollo's father arranged the order 
of march. Jonas was to go first, with two 
of the hea\iest baskets of berries. Next 
came Lucy, with her little basket about 
two thirds full, and with leaves and some 
beautiful pieces of moss she had found, 
put in upon the top. Then came RoUo's 
mother leaning on his uncle's arm. His 
uncle had a basket of berries in his oth- 
er hand. Finally, Rollo and his father 
walked together behind, with each a bas- 
ket in his hand. 

Thus they walked along down the steep 
path, until tiiey began to enter the bujdies. 
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his mind was not much at ease. In fact, 
he was secretly gla 1 when the time arrived 
for going home. 

The party all gathered together on a 
smooth piece of ground, about the middle 
ot the afternoon, to make their arrange- 
ments for going down the mountain. 
They put their baskets, filled beautifully 
with blueberries, together on the grass, 
while they sat on the stones and logs 
around, to rest a little before walking 
down. 

Then Rollo's father arranged the order 
of march. Jonas was to go first, with two 
of the hea\iest baskets of berries. Next 
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RoUo's father had made this airangemum 
Bi; that he might have an opportunity to 
talk with him about the diiiic^u ty with the 
boys, for he thought, on the whole,* it 
would be better to talk with him iiow 
than to wait till they got home. 

After the} had walked along a little 
way, RoUo's father asked him whether he 
had a good time blueberrying ? 

^* Why, yes, sir," said Rollo, " pretty 
good." 

" Have you seen any thing more of tliose 
'loys ? " 

" No, sir." 

" Your mother went to talk with you, 
and said you did not seem very sorry for 
your fault." 

" Why, father," said Rollo, " I did not 
do any thing to the boys at all : it was aU 
their fault, entirely." 

" I don't suppose you did do any iliiog 
wrong towards them^ but you commitff'a 
» great fault in respect to me." 

" What fault ?" said Kollo. 

** Disobedience." 

" Why, father, how ? You dill not 
tell me to stay close by you." 

** And is a ooy guilty of disobedienct 
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©nly when he does what his father forbidi 
m words ? " 

" I suppose so," said RoUo. 

« AVhat is disobedience ? " asked hii 
father. 

** Why, it is doing what you tell me 
not to do ; is it not ? " 

" That is not a sufficient definition of 
it ; for suppose you were out there in the 
bushes, and I was to beckon you to come 
here, and you should not come, would not 
that be disobedience ?" 

" Why, yes, sir." 

" And yet I should not tell you to 
come." 

« No, sir." 

" And so, if I were to shake my head 
ai you when you were doing any thing 
wrong, and you were to continue doing 
it, that would be disobedience." 

Rollo admitted that it would. 
** So that it is not necessary that I should 
tell you in words what my \Wshes are : if 
I express them in any way so that you 
plainly understand it, that is enough. The 
most important orders that are given by 
meo, are often given without any words.'' 

** How, father?" 
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" Why, at sea, sometimes, where there tt 
a great fleet of ships, and the admiral, who 
commands them all, is in one of them. 
Now, if he wants all the fleet to sail in 
any way ; or if he wishes to have some one 
vessel come near to his, or go back home, 
or go away to any other part of the world ; 
or if he wants any particular person in the 
fleet to come on board his vessel, — he does 
not send an order in words; he only 
hoists flags of a particular kind upon the 
masts of his vessel, and they all obey 
them. 

"Now, suppose,'' continued he, "one 
of the ships did not sail as he wished, 
and when he called the captain to account 
for it, he should say that he was not guilty 
of disobedience, because he did not teU 
him to sail so.'' 

Rollo laughed, and said he thought 
tnat would not be a very good excuse, 

" Well, it is just such an excuse as 
yours. I did not positively command you 
not to go near the boys, or not to have 
any conversation with them at all, though I 
expressed my wish that you would notf 
8D IJhat yoii could not help understand* 
ing iu^ 
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Rollo could r ot deny that this was sa 

"But that is not the only case of diso- 
bedience. For you did one thing which 
was contrary to my express command in 
words^ 

Rollo looked concerned, and said he was 
sure he did not know it. 

" I told you not to go out of my sight." 

"Well, but, father,'' said Rollo eagerly, 
in reply, " I am sure I did not mean to. 
I was picking berries so busy, I did not 
observe where I was.'' 

" I know you were, and that was the 
disobedience ; for when I command you to 
keep in sight of me, that means that you 
must take good care that you do mind 
where you are. Suppose 1 were to tell 
Jonas that he might go and take a walk, 
but that he must be sure to come back 
in half an hour, and he should go, and pay 
no attention to the time, and so not come 
back until three quarters of an hour; 
would that be obedience ? " 

" No, sir ; but it would not be so bad as 
it would be if he should stay away when 
he knew that the time was out." 

" No, it would not be so wilful an acl 
of disobedience, ^4Jt it would be disobcdi 
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ence, notwithstanding. . You see, Rdlo,^ 
he continued, " when I tell you or aBjF 
boy to come back in half an hour, there 
are two things implied in the commands- 
first, that you should notice the time, and, 
secondly, that you should come back when 
the time is out. Now, you may disobey the 
command by neglecting either of these.'' 

" Yes, sir," said Rollo, " I see we may, 
but I did not think of it before." 

" No, I presume you did not," said his 
father ; " but I want you to understand it, 
and' remember it after this forever. You 
have disobeyed, to-day, in two ways, in 
which boys are very apt to disobey, when 
they do not mean to do it wilfully. 1 wiJl 
tell you what the principles are, again, so 
that you can remember and tell me when 
1 ask you. 

" I. Boys must take care to comply 
with their parents' d'^ections, if they are 
expressed in any waj A'hatsoever; and, 

*• 2. When directed to do any thing in a 
prticular time or way, they must see toil 
themselves, that they notice and keep tn 
mind the circumstances which they are re- 
quired to attend to." 

Rolli sai^ he would try to remember fl^ 
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ftttd as he seemed attentive and docile^ 
bis father did not talk with him any more 
about his fault at that time. Besides, they 
came now to some very rough places in 
the path, and Rollo's father had to lift 
Lucy over them. 

Lucy spilled some of her berries in one 
place, and Rollo was going to help her 
pick them up, but Jonas said they had 
better leave them for the birds, and walk 

" So we will, Lucy." said Rollo, " and 
I rather think that Mosette is hungry by 
this tim^." 

" Yef," said Jonas, " and what .are you 
going to do with Mosette ? " 

^^ O, put him in a cage, and bring him 
up tame," said Rollo. I mean to teach 
him to eat out of my hand. I shall treat 
him very kindly, though he is my little 
prisimer." 

" I would give him the liberty of the 
yard, if I were you," said some one behmd, 
«aiighing. 

Rollo looked round. It was his uncle 
George, walking close behind him 

"What is the liberty of the yard?" 
«aid Rollo. 
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•* Why, when men intend to treat a prifti 
oner kindly, they leave the prison doot 
open, and let him walk about the yard ; and 
this is called letting him have the \iltcnyo4 
theyard ; and sometimes they let them go 
over half the town.'' 

" Do you think 1 had better do so with 
Mosette ? " said Rollo. 

" Yes," said his uncle George ; " leave 
his cage open, and let him go wt^re he 
pleases." 

" O, he would fly entirely away," said 
Rollo. 

" Perhaps not, if you should feed him: 
well, and treat him very kindly. He 
might like his cage better than any nest.*^ 

** I shall treat him as kindly as I can," 
said Rollo ; ^^ only think, Jonas, that Jim 
said, if he had found him, he should have 
set him up upon the fence for a mark to 
fire stones at ! " 

" Jim said so ? " said Jonas ; " how did 
Jim know any thing about it ? " 

" Why — e — h — ^why — I told him," i 
RoUo. 

*« What did you tell him for ? " 

" O, because," sa* d Rollo, ** we 
talking, and I told him." 
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*• I hope you did not tejl him where wn 
li^il Mosette, behind the rock " 

*4 Why— yes," said Rollo, «I believf 
i did." 

" Th<;n 1 am afraid you will never sec 
poor Mosette again,'* said Jonas. 

«*Why," said Rollo, "you don't think 
that he would go and gel him." 

" I don't know," said Jonas, " what 
he would do ; but 1 should not have want- 
ed to tell such a boy any thing about him." 

Rollo began to be alarmed. He went 
back to his father, and asked him to let 
lum and Jonas go on liefore the rest, to 
see if their bird was safe. His father told 
him he might go. " But," said he, " I am 
afraid you have lost your bird ; when a 
boy allows himself to get into bad com- 
pany, he does not know how many troubles 
he plunges himself into." 

Rollo and Jonas ran on, and soon disap- 
peared among the trees. Rollo found it 
nard to keep up, as the road was not very 
smooth, diongh they had got down the 
steepest part of the mountain. Jonas 
kept hold of RoUo's hand, and went on 
runif ig and walking alternately, until 
the;' got down to the end of the trees 
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and bushes, and then they came out is 
sight of the place where the horses were 
tied. 

It was fortunate for poor Mosette, and 
for Rollo too, that they did thus run on 
before, for it happened that Jim, and the 
boys with him, had come down the moim- 
tain by anvHher road, and were just going 
up to the place as Jonas and Rollo cama 
out of the woods. 

" There they are," said Jonas. " You 
stay here ; I must run on." And he let go 
of Rollo's hand, sprang forward, and rau 
with all his might. Rollo uied to follow, 
but soon stopped and looked on. 

Jim and his boys did not see Jonas 
coming, and they went to work looking 
around the bushes and stones after Mo- 
si^tte. In a few minutes, one smaller boy 
came out from the bushes, close by the 
place where Rollo recollected the nest 
was hid, with something in his hand, and 
Rollo could distinctly hear him calling out, 

" Here he is, Jim — I have got him, 
Jim." 

Just that moment, Jonas came running 
Dp among the boys, calling out, 

<* Lfet .hat bird alone ! — Let that bird 
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alone ! " Tlie boys, terrified ai this unex- 
pected onset, started and ran in every 
direction. The boy who had the nesti 
dropped it upon the ground, and dodged 
back into the bushes. Jonas took it up 
carefully, put little Mosette, who had fall- 
en out, back in the nest, and walked out 
into the road to meet Rollo, who wag 
coming down as fast as he could come, on 
the other side. 

They saw Jim and his comrades no 
more, and Rollo said he believed he shoriiij 
never again want to have any tbmg 1o di 
with bad hov% 
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